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blafpheme the Sympathetick Harmonic of Your 
Noble Soul, to prefume tJiat they cannot found 
karfh in the Ears of Your Majestie, fince they 
are no more then the united Groans of Your 
Three exfpiring Kingdoms, eccho'ed through 
a flender Quill. 

But when it fhall pleaf the Supreme Ru- 
ler of this Great- Univerfal-Harmonie, thefe 
mournful Tunes may bee converted into Accla- 
mations of Joie and Triumph. Other Mu- 
fick then this for the prefent , no fober ear will 
covet or admits until the Resurrection Of 
Great Britain, which mufl bear date from 
that happie hour^ wherein the Appeafed Hand 
of Divine Juftice Jhall laie afide the Rod, 
take up the Sacred-profaned-Scepter, and fix 
it in Your Majesties fit Hand, For then {and 
not till then) fhall all hone/l Souls feel a nimble 
thaw of thofe opprefsive fhoals of yce, which 
have long congealed their Spirits, and intombed 
their Comforts ; and from the vigorous irradiation 
of Majestie, receiv ftcch aMive Heats, as will 
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qualifie them for the due Celebration offo great 

a JUBILE. 

Felix tunc Zephyro gaudebit Terra perenni : 
NuUdque tempeftas violabit marmora rugis 
Noftra fuis. 

So wijheth 



GREAT SIR, 



Your Majesties 



moft-Loial, 

mod- Humble, and 

moft-Obedient Servant, 

PALJSMON. 



t**t:*** 





Haec quae in Impreflione irrepferunt Errata 

fie corrigenda. 

Page 3 Une 4, quae pro has. ^. 5 /. 4 in fine verfus Nomina cum 
capiidli N. /. $ Vellere cum cap. V, P. 18 /. 16 Fabeis pro Fivers. 
P,2\l,2 from /fv to. P, 37. /, 2 his Cannibals pro her Cannibals. 
/*. 75 in Glojfa Foedere inter domoSj &c. pro Foedere tulit P. 76 
/, 5 indicat pro indicet P. 78 /. 15 Hie etenim pro Hie & enim. 79 
/. 7 manes cum cap, M» In Ode Gallicd periodo 2 v. 7 feconfles pro fe- 
coueefles. /Vr. 3 C'. 3 out pro on. /%r. 8. c^. 3 qui pro quia, z^ 7 par la 
/fvparla. 





i^^4^|^^ 








•A* •A* •*• ■ v^w ^w^^m^ 



8 









P A L ^ M O N I S 

Vatlcinium Votivum. 

^ Ltera vix reducem Fioram fpoliaverat jEftas, 
. Ex quo Ca/areas, fuperatis fluflibus, Arces, 
Difcordem fugiens Populum divisiq; Regna, 
Liquerat, ut Gallos inviferet Inclytus hofpes 
Carolos ; & fati confers hjec Regia proles 
Adftaret carx Genitrici, quam mala dudum 
Occultis Ixtata dolis Fortuna, tenebat 
Immeritis trinos jaflatam cladibus annos, 
LUigeri exceiras ubi Sequana Princtpis arces 
Alluit, & Germana Dryas nemus incolit altum. 

2. Illic dum variis fua Princeps otia curis 
Exercet, Phcebfque artes colit atque DiansG, 
Ludtcra vel h&i tra£lat certamina Martis, 

B Qua: 



2 Vaticinium Votivum. 

(Qu£ quum fata dabunt veros convertat in ufus,) 
Diimque pilae alterao mod6 tempus fallere jaflu, 
Vel faltu juvat aut difco, vel fraena feroci 
Quadruped! dare, vel circo componere greffus : 
Una magis grandes animos infixa remordet 
Altiiis & toto fe volvit peftore cura, 
Quas vetat hunc placidos occurrens carpere fomnos, 
Nutaniis PatricB lasique Parentis imago. 
Erg6 ubi lenta dies Fatorum ex ordine fulfil. 
Qui Populo indicat poenas vindifla Rebelli^ 
Et patiens nimii!km Pietas jubet addere coeptis 
Confiliis jam feiTa manum, n^ fafla mentis 
Sit rea & ipfa mail, fi perftet parcere ferro, 
Fleftere quum rigidas nequeat Clementia mentes : 
Haud mora, qu6 fua fata vocant hue tendere curfu. 
3. Dum ver6 amplexu properat difcedere Matris 
Hie, Patrem volvens animo ; difcinditur acquis 
Partibus Illuftris Pietas atque haeret utrique. 
Nota tamen Patris fors undique triftior urgens, 
Accelerat dubium : sfcque impiger advolat oras 
Ad BatavAm ; atque (oculis vix dum luilrata) relinquit 
Littora, foUicitis ubi dudum Nereus undis 

Claffem 
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Vaticinium VoHvum. 3 

Claflem aflervabat, grandfque immania dorfo 
Geflabaty multo fed non Ane murmure^ Monflra 
Quinque & bis feptem, terrere valentia Phocas : 
Has nuper pia cura Dei^ de gente rebelli 
Legitimum Juflo tulit oblatura triumphum 
Principi, ut ilia forent fuccefsAs omina faufti. 
His ve6lus^ multo comitatu infignis & armis, 
Carolus alta petit, cedentidque aequora fulcat 
Turn vota ad Superos multo cum murmure defert, 
Explos6que quatit vicinum fulphure littus 
Machina, CoelicolAm cujus vox permeat arces. 
Exciti raucd Tritones aera coachi 
Implent, & Nymphcs choreas circi!km agmine ducunt, 
Grat6que exultant preffi fub pondere fluflus. 

5. Et fic, Heroiim fid4 ftipante catervA, 
Carolus oppofitas laeto alite tendit in oras. 
Tum ver6 Britonum, cui femper chara Tridentis 
Eft & Tergemini Ponto inclyta gloria Sceptriy 
Littore profpiciens, oculis dum vela recedunt 
Et rapit aura rates, haec orfus vota Pal^emon. 

6. *^Neretdum Glaucique cohors, tandem exdpe latas 
^* Principis Augujli Puppes. VosponitCy venti, 

B 2 In/a- 



II 



4 Vaticinium Votivum. 

** Infanos fremittis ; ar£lis vinSliqiie catenis 
**DeJ^nite in Pontum rabido favire Jlagello^ 
" Immanifque agitare iras : Pax regnet in undis : 
** Etplacidi Britonas cingant faujlo omine jluSlus. 
''Ac velutif acres quum dejiinai edere foetus 
** Alcyon, & Th&tidi pullos committit arnica ; 
" Sit vobis hacfejia dies, qud Carolus altum 
" Scandit & ulcifci UbJos meditatus honores 
" Et Patris & Sceptri, Gentem &/edare rebelUm^ 
** Jamdudiim optatos Pacis parat edere fruilus. 

7. O Regum foboUs ! cui noftra haec carmina furgunt, 
Parce precor magnis Tu paulum, CAROLE, curis, 
SoUicitumque Tui carmen dignare faventi 
Lumine, & haec aures mereantur tangere facras. 
Quae Tibi fatidico panduntur ApoUine vota. 
I nunc, & Zephyro folum comitante, carinis 
Scinde Tuis liquidos illaefo tramite fulcos, 
Subje6lumque Patris nunc credas Nerea Sceptris ; 
lUe Tuum nam fternit iter, famuldque miniilrat 
Puppibus ipfe manu, nocitur6fque amovet imbres. 
O qu^m fe tali dignum laetatur honore, 
S^que oneri fupponit ovans, non pube fuperbus, 

Quippe 
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Vaticinium Votivum. 5 

Quippe ade6 fuit Heroum quels claruit Argos, 
ThefTala quum clafTis Phryxei littora Regis 
Diripuit, quamvls multa illos fecula jaflent, 
Et fint aeternis Ailrorum nomina faftis 
Inferta, auratd cum Puppe^ & vellere rapto. 
Graecia nil etenim, qu4 vindice fulget Idfon^ 
Fi£la tenet, veros quod Principis aequet honores 
iEternum nom^nque mei, quo clarus ab Indis 
Splendet ad Oceanum cui Phcebus lumina condit, 

8. Mafte igitur, facildmque Jovis fperato favorem 
Qu6 te fata vocant Regni, lacerfque Penates. 
Nafcitur ecce novum tibi vellus & altera Cholchis : 
Sed famofa magls quim qu& fe Grcecia jaflat : 
Tangit enim Tua Cauffa Deos homin^fque viciflim, 
Atque decus Isefae Themidis : dum fasvit habenis 
Audaci violdtque manu facra jura BritannAm 
Gens fera laxatis ; quam fafla immanibus sequent 
Titanum Monflris, fua quos audacia fixit 
Et mal& tentatum facinus radicibus ^tnce^ 
Supplicidmque dedit Cyclopum pafcere flammas. 
Sic proprict Hcbc Gens mole mat, cui infanda fuperbo 
Confilia impulfu tantum fuafere furorem ; 

B 3 Martis 
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6 Vatictnium Votivum. 

Martis ut in Patriam faevos acxenderet ignes, 
Utque minifterio Regum atria fanfla prophano 
PoUueret, vetitdfque manu traflaret habenas 
Impid, & optaret caput inter nubila condi. 

9. Vade erg6, Regum 6 Soboles I & tuta pererrans 
Neptuni f amnios flu6lus^ jam Numine dextro 
Utere ; linque moras, nafcent^fque erige vires 

Et procerum & Populi, quorum fpirantia cultum 
Peflora fida Tuum mala non infecit Erynnis, 
Sed mente intrepidi Tua, CAROLE, fata fequuntur. 

10. Cert^, aut veridicd nos lauro fallit Apollo^ 
Nee valet obfcuri fecreta aperire futuri ; 

Aut quas Eumenidum furialis dextera torfit 
Conjurata faces jamjam vanefcere, nig^is 
Condere s6que antris video, fimul atque corufcum 
Fulferit Augufti capitis jubar, & Tua notas 
Lux optata diu Britonum percufferit oras. 
Ac veluti, primos quum Titan exerit ignes, 
Et Thetidis rubicunda finus Aurora deaurat, 
Littus in oppofitum no£lis fe lumina condunt, 
Praecipitdntque fugam : medio vel fummus in axe 
Quum Hat, & squalis partitur penfa diei, 

Luminis 
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Vaticinium Votivum. 7 

Luminis atque idem vitae dator ; intima rurfum 
Luftra colunt umbrdfque ferae, lemur^fque fugati 
Noflurnaeque ftriges repetunt feralia tefla : 
Sic fimul ac Patrium rutilis luftraverit Orbem 
Sol novus hie radiis ; vanefcent faeva ferarum 
Portenta, ilHcitas dudum exercentia praedas, 
Atque fugam trepido rapient pede, s^que nocentis 
Dira lues Erebi taciturnis condet in umbris. 
O qu^m poeniteat fanflum hunc aliquando rebelli 
Sacrilegdque manu Sceptri viol&ffe decorem, 
Atque Caput Magni Sacrum tetigiffe Parentis I 
Quum Tibi junfla Themis, ccelo cum vindice, dextram 
Dirigety atque animis fua tandem fontibus addet 
Supplicia, & folvet Captivi vincula Regis. 

1 1. Non meliiis Pietas olim laudata refulfit 
Ilia Anckijiadce, quum praemonftrante Sibylld 
Infignis ramo chari & genitoris amore, 
Umbrarum petiftque domos, camp6fque nitentis 
Elyfii, & fecit fibi magnum in fecula nomen. 
Sicut enim natum Phrygius dum fufpicit Heros, 
Haec eadem Te verba manent : (quum dextera viflrix 
Littoris obje£li minitantia clauftra recludens, 

B4 Qua 
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8 Vaticinium Votivum. 

Qui jacet Oceano Ve£lis non faufta Britanno^ 
Et Regi populos, Regem populffque reducet, 
Atque expulfa folo Britonum fua gaudia reddet : 
" Venijii tandem ; Tudque exfpeSlata Parenti 
" Vicit iter durum Pietas t datur or a tueri 
^ Nate Tuay & notas audire & redder e voces? 
" Sic equidem ducebam animOy rebdrque fiiturum 
" Tempora dinumerans : nee me mea curafefellit. 
" Quas ego Te terras & quanta per cequora viSlum 
" Accipio ? Quantis jaSlatum Nate periclis ! 
" QuAm metui ni vifa Tibi tot regna nocerent I 
Tu contra : Tua me Genitor^ Tua trijlis imago 
Scepiiis occurrensy abfentem quaerere adegiU 
Stantfale nunc Patrio clajfes mihi: jungere dextram. 
Da Genitor^ Tique amplexu nifubtrahe nojiro. 

12. O Tu 1 fupremo cujus mortalia nutu 
Omnia volvuntur ; Tu, quo cuftode Monarchis 
Intemerata vigent jura, & quo vindice nunquam 
Magnatum fcelus aut populi graffatur inultum : 
Da Nato fua vota Pio, da jura Parentis 
Affere juftitiam, frangat fua poena Rebelles ; 
Imperi6que olim fecura pace fruenti 

Auratos 



i6 



Vaticinium Votivum. 9 

Auratos Tu redde dies ; & damna repende 
(Quae videt invito jam meflis feptima Phoebo,) 
Hif cebonis, per quae Satumia floruit iEtas, 
Ter feptem fub Patre annis, & prole beatd 
Natorum, aetemos dum Sol volvetur in orbes. 
Nee Tibi ni longis faturo, Rex Inclyte feclis 
Contingat carae dextram disjungere Sponfae, 
Quiimque pii ndrint Temet monitore Nepotes 
Parcere fubjeSlis & debellare fuperbos^ 
Pax aeterna Tui firmet fundamina Sceptri : 
Carolus & propriel faciens Te prole parentem, 
Pacatum ipfe regatpatriis virtutibus Orbem 

1 3. Talibus orabat diflurus plura Pakemon, 
Ni Superis ea cura foret plura addere votis : 
Praeterea, jam feflus equos immergere Ponto 
Ardentdfque rotas properavit tingere Phoebus : 
Et placidi dudum rapufire errantia venti 
Vela oculis ; taciti tenet erg6 caetera mente. 

14, Tunc quoq; nos fequimur paribus Te Carole \otis, 
Dum mala vix aliud nobis Fortuna reliquit 

Qxxkm vota, & purae mentis folamina, Mufae 
Intermixta jocis, quets curae arcentur amarae. 

Scilicet 
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10 l^aticinimn Votivum. 

Scilicet efle viae comites nos dura negArunt 

Et nimis adverfo volventia ftamine lentas 

Improba fata dies : ex quo Civilia diris 

Arma Furor manibus rapiens, laxavit habenas 

Jtifqiie dedit fceleri, nos ut fpoliaret inultos, 

Et raperet varii compendia prima laboris, 

(Hei mihi ! quanta illis damna exhinc addita damnis !) 

Gens fraeni impatiens ; quae Te quoque cedere Regnis 

Compulit h Patriis, variffque in gentibus a£lum 

Indfe novos vindiflae animos haufiffe coegit. 

15. Erg6 ut AlcidcB primos tentare labores, 
Et Britonum Marti primas appendere palmas, 
In fua damna Tuam doceant haec Monftra juventam ; 
Invitis illas quanquam Tua carpere dextris 
Et doleat Pietas tali clarefcere Lauro. 




PAL^- 
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PALyEMONIS 

Vaticinlum Votivum. 

Carce had the Summer with her dounie wing 
Brufli't, St lai'd by the Wardrope of the Spring, 
When PrinceHe Charls with his fair Train did pleaf 
T' expofe His Sacred Perfon to the Seas ; 
Trufting to th' mercie of the Ocean more 
Then thofe Land Monfters which hee left on Shore. 
And now great France (in greatnefs more increa'ft,) 
Court's the Arrival of this ftately gueft ; 
Whofe coming there was onely to refign, 
And offer up his Sorrows at the Ihrine 
Of His dread Mother ; who to make Her Moan 
And Mourning lefs, did intermix his own. 

Sad 



12 Vaticinium Votivum. 

Sad Queen ! how hath ftern ftep-dame Fortune toft, 
And bandied Thee from Britain to the Coaft 
Of France I where Sein difplaie's her filver-floods, 
And grand Saint German vannteth her vaft woods. 
2. To this calm Rendezvouz fad Charls repair's 
With Sports to cozen and beguil his Cares : 
Somtimes Hee Hunt's, and with his Vocal Horn, 
Summon's Aurora^ and the loitering Morn : 
Somtimes Hee read's ; and equally impart's 
His well-divided hours for Arms or Arts. 
Yet moft Hee fport's in Martial Skirmifhes, 
f^^ may b'in Earneft when juft Heaven Ihall pleaf.) 
Somtimes Hee plaie's at Tennis ; then again 
Expert in Feats of Chivalrie, ftrive's to train 
The ftubborn Steed ; and his rough fetlocks bring 
Within the Cube and Compafs of the Ring. 
But ah ! thefe Paftims are too Ihort and brief 
To flatter Sorrow, or to dandle Grief. 
His Cares thus crufh't, obtrude ; and ftill abufe 
His bufie Fancie, with the whifper'd News 
Of good or bad Events, which ftill relate 
T' a Kingdoffis Fortune, or a Father^ s Fate. 

Yet 
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Vaticinium Votivum. 13 

Yet now fince Heaven doth call ; Hee*s bent to trie 
The worft of Chance, and out-dare Dejlinie^ 
Since the defigned Time, and hovering Hours 
At hand to Punifli thofe Ufurping Powers \ 
To put a Snaffle in the Head-ftrong-Jaws 
Of Hot-f pur-Rebels y who have tir'd all waies : 
Wh* have jaded, fpurgalFd Pitk ; and let loof 
Her Reins ; and made tame Mercie of no ufe. 

3. Thus Ruminate*s fad Charls, and float's betwixt 
Dutie and Zeal ; unliable and unfix't, 
Touch't with the mutual Senf of th'0«^ and titer ^ 
Of a Dear Father and Indulgent Mother ; 
At length the Ponderous thoughts of His Sire's fate 
Weigh'd down the Scales, and ended the Debate. 
Then from the Frontiers of fair France Hee port's, 
And re-imbarck'd, arrive's on Belgians Coafts ; 
Whofe Continent before Hee well furvei'd 
Hee left, and in all hafte His Anchors weighed, 
Putting to Sea ; where Nereus^ with a Fleet 
Of well-rigg*d-fliipping, did his Highnefs greet. 
A gallant Navie I whofe full number might 
Out-brave the boifterous Billows, and affright 

Thofe 
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14 Vaticinium Votivuni. 

Thofe hugh Behemoths and vaft Porpoifes^ 
Which Tole the Waters and Excife the Seas. 
4. Thefe did propitious Providence provide, 
And pre-ordain to bee great Charls His Guide : 
Whofe juft Defertion of a fhip-wrack*t Caus, 
BuoVd up and bom by Ufurpation was, 
Som luckie Omen of Bleft Charls Succefs, 
Which made His Power grow greater, and theirs lefs. 
And thus re-ent*ring with His Roial Train, 
Hee plow's the fertile Furrows of the Main. 
And with low-bended-knees, but loftie eies 
Implore's high Heaven to blefs his Enterpize. 
The Cannons clos'd th' Amen : and did inlarge 
Their wide-ftrech*t-f?r^^;/j to Report the Charge : 
Both Rocks and Rivers trembled at the ftroaks 
Of louder Guns ; whofe Center-Jhaking-Jhocks 
Like the Cloud-cleaving Thunder, feem'd to tear 
The troubled Welkin, and affright the Air. 
The prettie Tritons did that dale belabor 
Their well-tun'd-fhells, which founded like fom Tabor y 
Whiles the whole Chore of Sea-Nymphs did advance 
And teach the Capering Surges how to dance. 

5. Thus 
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Vaticinium Votivtim. 15 

5. Thus with His Princelie Fleet whiles Hee doth fail 
Near Britaitis Coaft, fanned with a whifpering Gale, 
Tridented Neptune plac't Him at the Helm, 
Himfelf doing Homage to his three-fold Realm. 

But poor Paloemon at His Launching pliers 
His task, and fwell's the Canvafs with his SighSy 
VVhofe trickling tears fell down like Ihowers of Rain, 
Striving to mix frefh Water with the Main. 
Long in thefe doleful dumps hee ftood for lack 
Of his lov'd Soveraign, and at laft thus fpake. 

6. " O Thau zvJw/e wofiders arefeen in tJie Deep 
" Unbottonid Bowels of the Ocean I keep 

^^ And Crown His Sacred Highnefs with divine 
" Glories ; whofe Scepter is a Type of Thine. 
" C? / let tK obfeqvious windeSy and waves allaie 
*' Their furlie looks, andjbidie to obeie, 
" O ! let alljiortns bee chaitid up in abjirufe 
^* And lonely caverns y and no more break loof 
" Whiles the whole Rabble of black Tempejls fleep, 
" LulVd by the warbling Mufick of the Deep. 
^^ Let this Dale's Jubilee with Peace bee blejl 
" And huJKty as when Halcyon build* s her neft: 

" Such 
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1 6 Vaticinium Votivum. 

" Such bee tltat Daie when great Charls doth prepare 
" T^ encounter with Rebellion, and repair 
" The Ruines of three Kingdoms, to increaf 
" His enemies Horror, but His Subjeils Peace. 

7. Dread Sovereign ! whofe verie name give's fire 
To my dull Mufe, which (land's but to admire ; 
And in th' amazement of that Zeal doth greet 
Thy Sacred Highnefs with unequal Feet. 
Pafs on in triumph with a profperous Tide, 
Whiles Zephyrus is thy Pafs-port and thy Guid : 
Hee, Hee's thy Harbinger who fwiftlie dear's 
The Coaft from Tempefts when thy Pilot fleer's ; 
How doth Hee fmile, and fmooth His chearful brow 
Ballanc't with fo divine a weight as Thou ! 
The Ihip which wafted Jafon to the Ihore 
Of Colchis, which the vulgar did adore 
And Detfie fo much, that they did prize 
Each Planck as Trophies to bee fix't ith' Skies ; 
That Ship was but a Cock-boat to thy Sail, 
Or fom poor punie Whiting to a Whale. 
Had Hee been Fraught with Thee, hee ne'r had thought 
Of that vain Voiage, and fo dearly bought 

A lock 
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Vaticinium Votivum. 1 7 

A lock of Waoly and better-tutor*d Greece^ 
Would brag no longer of her Phrygian Fleece: 
Thofe Pageant-pot-gun-Triumphs (if their ftorie 
Were true) were but meer Atoms to Thy Glotie^ 
W^^ flame's like Heaven's bright blazing lamp through 
World, from W^Artick to th' Antartick Pole. ^^ ^^^^^ 

6. Goe then bleft Mirror of Great Britain ! go, 
Implore Heaven's Aid above, whiles here below 
Thy SubjeSls linger, readie with th' Expenfe 
Of their dear Blood, to fall in Thy Defence : 
Frefh Trophies Court Thee ; richer then that old 
Fleece, fetch't from P^r;/^/^, though each lock were gold: 
Thy Cau/diwdk.t*s th' whole world, and clamor's high 
For Vengeance, from a Supreme Dettie, 
Angels and Men are mov'd ; when Devils dare 
Intrench on Princes, and ufurp the Chair 
Of Sovereign Power ; A Fa^ that cannot hold 
Comparifon, unlefs referr'd to th' old 
Unweildie Giants, threatning to unthrone 
Their Jove, and fcale the Caftles of the Sun ; 
But as their brainlefs Furie was confin'd 
And nail'd to ^tna ; fo let thefe Youths finde 

C The 
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The felf-fame Fate ; whofe Villanies have hurl'd 
Earth from her Center^ and unhing'd the World* 
How would two Houfes pull twelv *bout their ears, 
Thofe twelv Celeftial Manfions of the Spheres ? 
Whiles Stars f nay Moon and Sun may fhine alone, 
Since our New Lights have Lanthoms of their own. 
Thus have thefe Phaetons fir'd, and turn'd each Town 
{Heart-burn* t before) t' a Conflagration, 
Strange Babel-By-Blows t t' untile Thrones by a trick 
Of State^ and build a Common-wealth with Brick : 
Difmantling Earthlie Kingdoms, to prepare 
Mountains i'th Moon^ and Caftles in the A ir, 

9 Then fail aufpicious Prince! and wafted o're 
The ofBcious Waves, review Thy Native Shore ; 
New ftring thy nervlefs Subjefts ; and impart 
Fivers and Arteries to the Peoples heart ; 
Refolv*d to hazard all, and to make good 
Thy Roial Title, fealed in their Blood. 

10. And now I grow Prophetick 'bove all Fiflion ; 
And breathe Divinitie in my wifli't prediftion. 
Black Clouds diflblv, and gloomie Horror go's 
Back to that curfed Chads whence ftiee rofe. 

Not 
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Not daring to creep nearer, or incroach, 
When Charls Ihall in bright Majejlie approach. 
As when great Titan Charioter to the daie, 
Rideth his Circuit in his rich Arraie ; 
The confcious Night retire's, and to bewail 
Her Guilt the more, put's on a Mourning Vail. 
Or look as when SoVs melting Beams pearch't high 
To their Meridiatiy how the poor Herds flie 
Head-long in Droves ! as though they were affraid 
Of thofe pale fhadows which their flight hath made ! 
So may thofe Gobling GhoJiSy thofe Beajls of Prey 
Sneak to their footie Hett-roojis, and with-draw 
At Thy dread-looks : fo may thofe Serpents hifs 
Back, countermanded to their fir ft Abyfs. 
Let them Repent that Daie, and Text it in 
Their fatal Rubrick, when they firft did fin 
Againft their SOVEREIGN, daring to Confpire 
And Spawn black Treafon 'gainft Thy Sacred Sire. 
Let them Repent, when Vengeance and Heaven too 
Shall paie their Score^ and give them what's their Due. 

1 1. Thus did that good Anchifes fon of old 
By th' Authentick Sybils Oracle grow bold 

C 2 To 
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To refcue his bleft Father, and thence made 
A ftrange adventure through the Elizian Ihade ; 
Such was His private Pietie, but Thy Zeal 
Involves three Kingdoms and their Publick-weal : 
Each A£l is Sacred, and each aim of Thine 
Center's in Heaven, and thence grow's Divine. 

12. O thou great-wonder-working GOD above ! 
By whom the machine of th' whole Earth doth move ; 
Who ruFft both Sword and Scepter with a Rod, 
And ftiirft the mutinous world with thy fole nod : 
Infpire, infpire great Charls, and gentle fhed 
Showers of Scepters on our Sovereign's Head ; 
That Juftice may return t* arraign thofe known 
Loof Outlaries Thine enemies, and their own : 
That wee may injoie old Saturtis daies of old, 
To re-convert our Iron into Gold. 
With thefe thronged Bleflings was Thy Father Crown'd 
Thrice feven long Summers, leaving a Renown*d 
And Princelie Progenie, which fhall fecure 
This Throne as long as Sun or Stars indure. 
But may thy Scepter, and thy Regal Power 
Brook no Corrival, nor Competitor ; 

Whiles 



28 



Vaficinmm Votivum. 21 

Whiles Princes made thy Tenants, hold the Leaf 
Both of their lives and fortunes to the Peace 
Of glorious Britain ; and preferv'd thus, own 
Their felvs and fafeties to Thy Roial Throne. 

13. In this fad plight Palemon did implore 

Th* Eternal Powers, and fain would have faid more, 

But did referr the fequel of his Praier 

To Heaven's great Mercie, and th' Almightie*s Care : 

Befides Sol had unfadled (for their eaf 

His Steeds) and drench't his Chariot in the Seas : 

The Fleet was out of fight too, and f was beft 

For poor Palemon to conceal the reft. 

14. Yet fince wing*d Vollies of his wijhes may 
Wait on great Charls, as Convoies to His waie, 
Hee fend*s them wrapt in Sighs ; as griev'd to fhew 
How little hee could /^J/V, how much muft ow ; 
But whiles hee breathe*s, hee'l deprecate thofe dire 
Accurfed Band-dogs that have fann'd this fire 

Of Civil Difcords ; letting loof th* unjuft 
Reins to licentious Murther^ and black Luji: 
Who weltVing in their gore, have fwam to th' chin 
In Bloodie Riot, and Seditious Sin. 

C 3 And 
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And here they have raised their Crimes by the exile 
Of Thy bleft Prefence, from this Brittijh Ifle. 
Which lad Aft, when their Fate grow's mellow, fhall 
Add to their Weight, and Crufh them in the fall. 

1 5. Go then great Champion; go; make good the ftorie 
That cite*s Alcides^ O may Thy firft glorie 
Bee vow'd to Mars I whiles mifcreants are thence made 
The Maiden-handjih of thy fatal Blade. 
And though 'tis pittie fuch bafe Blood fhould (lain 
A Roial Fauchion ; and but little gain 
To kill fuch Hedg-hogs. Let not this Plea fue 
Their Pardons, nor debar them of their due : 
Since the grieved Realm doth groan, and groan agen, 
Big with thofe Monfters, in the fhape of men : 
Whofe violent pangs, and long Convulfion-fits 
Have half bereft, and robb*d her of her wits. 
Bee Thou then her Lucina, bee, and clofe 
Her womb, expanded through her teeming-throws ; 
And as they Brood ftill quell, and diffipate 
The abortive Hydra's of an Headlefs State. 
May Men and Angels further Thy intent 
In this great Work, and wait upon th* event ; 

Since 
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Since now the Seafon, and the appointed Times 
Are near to powr down vengeance on their Crimes : 
And th' hour's at hand (if Souldiers may divine) 
To feek their Ruines that have thus fought THINE. 



c|m|mI9;c|m|x|)c|icI)^(|>c|m^ 



FINIS. 
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An Advertifement to the Reader in refe- 
rence to the annexed Prophecie. 

Reader, 

\HisFropkeciereceivedfrom an honorable Per/on^ 
coming fo opportunely to my hand, I thought it 
but dutie to transfer it to thePublick view, not 
daring to commit fo great a Jin in the fecret 
concealment of a bufinefs offo general a concernment. 

Touching the Author, Paulus GiX^n^ryi^heewasagreat 
AJlronomer,anda man offurpaJfingPietie,andkno%vnInte- 
gritie, whofe Erudition likewife and excellent Endowments, 
have received a publick CItaraSler from this and other 
Kingdoms. 

His Propliecie here need no Panegyrick\ and a farther am- 
plification, by wait ofApologie, would prove impertinent where 
fo manie thoufands have beenfo throughly prepojfejl in the 
truth of his Predictions, 

In a word, Scifmaticks (that fpeak evil of Dignities, 
and defpife Prophefies) may perchance perJiJlJlillobJlinate\ 
I am fare all ROYALISTS will rejl here wellfatisfied. 

For my part, I fhall therefore praie for the Converjion of 
the fir Jl, and Confirmation of the laji\ wifhing the one more 
Faith, and the other better Fortune. 

Farewel. 

The 
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The Prophecie of Paulus Grebnerus 
concerning thefe Times. 

Aulus Grebnerus was here in England with 
Queen Elizabeth^ Anno 1582. and pre- 
fented Her with a fair Manufcript in 
Latine, defcribing therein the future hi- 
ftorie of Europe, here and there limming 
in Water-colors fom principal Pafls^es. 

Dr. N^//, Clerk of the Clofet, beeing in favor with 
the Queen obteined this Book of Her, and bellowed it 
on the Librarie of Trinitie Colledg in Cambridge where 
it hath been publifhed to the view of all perfons, till 
about five or fix years ago, by much perufing and ill 
handling, it was much flurred and defaced. 

In his PrediMions 
Hee defcribeth the Troubles of Rujffiay and the Ele- 
flion of a Swedijh King, SiGISMUNDby name, to bee 
King of PoloniUy by which Hee (hall irrecoverably lofe 
his own Inheritance. 

That of the Swedijh Race there fhould bee one 
GUSTAVUS Adolphus by name, that (hould take heart 
from the Diftraftions of Germanie to invade the Em- 
pire with a fmall Armie ; fight manie Battles profpe- 
roufly, but fhould at laft perifh in a pitcht-Field. 

That about that time fhould Reign Rex Septeniriona- 
lis nomine C AROLUS, quiducet Uxorem Mariam Papi- 

pijlicam 
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Jlicam^ ex quo evadet Regum infelkiffimus Tunc Populus ipfius 
Ditionis eliget fibi aiium Impcratorem^ Comitem ; qui dura, 
bit in Imperio ires annos^ aui circiter. At pojka idem Po- 
pulus eliget alium Imperatorem^ Equitem^ non ejufdem Fami- 
lice nee Dignitatis^ qui detrudet omnia fub pedibus fuis : du- 
rabit aliquanth longiore tempore: &* pojl hunc eliget nullum, 

Poft hunc apparebit quidam CAROLUS i Carolo 
de/cendenSj cum immensd Claffe in Litore Ditionis Patris fuiy 
&* cum Auxiliariis Danicis, Suedicls, Hollandicis, Fran- 
cicis projkrnet Adverfarios Suos , &» adfninijlrabit Imperi- 
um perfeliciffimi ^ &* longi latique dominabitur ^ <&* erit 
CAROLO Magno major. 

About that time a Northern King (hall Reign, 
CHARLS by Name, who fliall take to Wife MARIE 
of the Popifh Religion ; whereupon Hee fhall bee a 
moft unfortunate Prince. Then the People of His Do- 
minion fhall chufe to themfelvs another Commander 
\or Governor^ viz, an Earl ; whofe Government fliall lafl 
three years, or there about. And afterwards the fame 
People fliall chufe another Commander or \pr Governor'] 
viz, a Knight, not of the fame Familie, nor Dignitie, 
who fliall trample all things under his feet : Hee fliall 
endure fomwhat longer time .• and after him they fliall 
chufe none at all. 

After him fliall appear one CHARLS defcending 
from Charls, with a mightie Navie, on the Shore of 
His Father's Kingdom ; and with Aid from Denmark^ 
SwedelandyHolland^ France^ fliall overthrow His Adver- 
faries, and fliall govern His Kingdom wonderful hap- 
pily , and fliall bear Rule far and near : and fliall bee 
greater then CHARLS the Great. 

Afliort 
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A Jhort Paraphrafe on the fore-going 

P R o P H E c I E. 

TTOw well could Grebner in thofe Blinde Times fee | 
And in thefe Seeing-Times how blinde are wee ? 
Our ntvi-Found-Ligkts are loft ; thofe fquint-ei'd-Elvs, 
And purblinde Seekers, may now feek themfelvs ; 
Who have thus err'd, imagining Prediflion 
Of Sacred Prqpkejte, but fom feigned Fiflioa 

But wee (bleft Grebner /) who have ftill admir'd, 
And look't upon thee as fom Soul infpir'd ; 
Will hold thy Saws no longer in fufpenf, 
W^^ now w*have reach't with th*Opticks of our Senf ; 
Since what was once Apocalyps, is known 
The unridled Truth of Revelation. 

Thofe two grand Champions (that trode on the Neck 
Of Nations, and had Kingdom's at Their Beck) 
Are both exftin6l ; and Fame can onely give 
A bare relation that They once did live. 

But 



r ». 
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But Thou renowned Charls, whofe matchlefs Fate 
Defign'd Thee a VUlim to the People's Hate ; 
(Maugre the malice of Thy Foes) wert hurFd 
With Hakluiahs from the wondring world, 
A Conqueror o're Thy doom ; from whence wee may 
Infer, Thou onely liv'dft, wee di*d that dale. 

And now look back ; look back ; and have recourf 
From whence thefe ftreams of Mifchief had their fourf, 
Whiles ^oi^ promifmous Hodg-podg-Powers oppofe. 
Like high-fwoln Floods that River whence they rofe. 
The Eagle thus diflodg*d ; a Wren-like race 
Of dunghil'Dors, foon pierch*t-up in His Place. 
And Lapwing'Libertie €r^fle^d^ tak^s flighty 
Firft hath her Oiampion-Earl^ the next a Knight, 
Whofe heavie Preffure hath fo imp't her wings, 
Shee hath loft by Confuls what fhee got by KINGS. 

And now (but life's in Prophecie) wee might 
Die, and defpair to fee Thy Second Light, 
Great Charls, who like the Bridegroom of the daie, 
Shalt gird fad Britain with Thy glorious Rate ; 
Whiles all thofe fhower-fhot Mujhroms, and thofe new 
Created Brats, melt like the morning dew ; 

And 
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And all thofe Ignesfatui (brink and run 
Like Exhalations at the rijing Sun, 

This is the Wifti great King, and pious Care 
Of thofe who piece-forth Prophecie with their Praier ; 
O may bleft Grebner bee added to the Small 
Prophets I and prove each line Canonical \ 
Whiles what in th' old Queen's Reign hee did divine, 
May bee fulfiU'd, and ratified in Thine : 
O mai'ft Thou Reign in Thy known Realms, who art 
Inthron'd alreadie in Thy People's heart ! 
Omai'ftThouRulelandfpendThyFamethroughth'whole 
Earth ; from the Artick to >l Antartick Pole, 
Till the juft world with Grebner fhall maintein 
Thee a mightier Monarch then brave Charlemain. 



HH4f4H'i?'H444H?H^iHi'Hf!fe- * < ?it 
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^ternie Memoriie, 

ET 

SANCTIS MANIBUS 

CAROLI I. 

Nuper Magn/e BritannI/E 

Regis Pientifsimi ; 

Nunc verb 

Angliae Proto-Martyris-Regii 

Gloriofifsimi, Sacrum. 

In iniguiiatiius iliorum Glcriam Tvam per- 
fecifii. 



Typis excufum Anno Caroli Martyris primo. 1649. 
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Sterna Memorice. 

C A R O L I I &c. 

J?H^S E jam, Roma tuis Catilinx crimina chartis 
SEpilg Devoveas, jaflefve tuos (6 Brute !) triumphos: 
Major enim quim quum vidlfti hsec Monftra, Briianno 
Dffque exofa magis traClatur Scena Theatro. 
Non Patriie furtim ferales fubdere tsedas 
Conjurata manus tentat, non Publica caecis 
Nunc petitur Res confiliis, non dira receffus 
Infandum moUta nefas jam quzerit Erpinis : 
Sed teftemte, Phoebe vocat, quern ca;na Thyeftse 
Crimine velavit quondam polluta minor!. 
Ciii^SAK enim periit, juftfe quum Roma Tyrannos 

D Extimuit 



(34) 

Extimuit, verdque nefas culpante Senatu^ 
Plaudente hie Illegititno REX CiESARE Major 
Fata fubit Catu^ Themidis faeddtque fecures : 
Dum non vifa priiis Populis fpeflacula praebet 
Turba ferox, Regis Sacram & fcelerata prophanat 
Cervicem Proprii fub Umina Sanfla PalatT ; 
Regis, quo Melior nunquam vel Juftior alter 
Lubrica vefanis admovit fraena Britannis. 
*Hic ubi vicinis quondam refponfa Legatis 
Ipfe dabat, toto fpargens Oracula Mundo 
Infignis Triplici Diademate^ faeva fecurim 
Dextra parat ; veriim immoto jamjam ultima vultu 
Fata videt, MortAnque Hojlifque in Morte triumphans 
Calcat^ & intrepidus minitantem defpicit Enfem : 
Non minus Augfufto fpeftandus lumine, Cceli 
Mox ut abiturus facras fublimis ad Arces, 
Quim Populo quum jura dabat : Sic Carolus aftra 
Divonimque domos petit, & * fibi cognita Regna : 
Indomit6que Tuas animo, Themis Anglica, Leges 

* WhiU-hally Ave Alba Aula, Regii Palatii pars nobilifliina, Publ. quondam Le- 
gatorum Auditionibus, & pnecipuis Aulae folennitadbus inferviens, funeftiffimi 
fpedlaculi Theatrum & executioois locus deligitur. 

* Ob pietatem fciL iniignem ipsique fupra exemplum familiarem. * Ipiifsima 
ejus verba in fecund& compellatione Weftmon. / die a Martyr for My Parlior 
meni and People, Iftandfor the Laws oj England, eutd ike Libertie of My People, 

In- 
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Afferit, & propriae tua praefet jura faluti : 

Sed cadet hoc fulmen nee totum terreat Orbem ? 

Legibus 6 Martyr PoptMqne ! 6 vi6lima noftris 

Non ben^ caefa malls, muiid6que ignota priori ! 

*0 vos venturi lugete haec damna Nepotes ! 

Quanta etenlm tantos placabunt funera manes ? 

CaufTa Dei, CaufTa haec Regum eft : qu^ lumlna condit 

Qudque oritur Phoebus, tangent Tua Fata Monarchas 

Carole, dum Ccelo volvetur Lucidus axis. 

At conjuratae tandem Tibl fangulne dextrse 

Lltabunt, proprl6que cadent Tlbl vlflima ferro, 

Diimque Tuo h cinere ut Phoenix renovabltur alter 

(Proxlma quern Sceptri faclunt Tlbl jura fecundum.) 

Carolus, atque Tuos vlndex exfurget In hoftes, 

Tota fecundabit Terrarum Machina votls 

Jufta ejus conata fuls, Intdrque Nepotes 

Heroiim In numero potlorem fera locablt 

Pofteritas, Tecumque ollm poft fata beablt 

Suprema hunc Ccelique domus^ Diviimque Corona. 

AmeHy 6 Dem I 
{O vindex fcelerum Reg&mqtie cujios) 

* Sic prophedoo quodam fpirtus afdatu ali& compelladone exprefsit Thai the 
childe yet unborn may cur/ the fad events of theje violent courfes taken agaiufi 
Mee. 

D2 To 
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To the Sacred Memorie of that late High and 

Migktie Monarch, Charls the First; 

Hee w}u} fell Jan. 30. 1648. the 

Princelie Proto-Martyr 0/ 

Great Britain, &c. 

■V TO more of Annals \ let great Rome grow mute 

In quoting Catiline, or recording Brute : 
Britain now wear's the Sock ; the Theater's clean 
Tranfplanted hither, both in Place and Scene, 
No Vail nor Periwig-vizor ; Murtker here 
Without a mask dare's on the Stage appear. 
Out-facing even the Sun, which oft hath fled, 
And at lefs crimes fhrunk in his frighted head. 

Rome had fom Plea (though (hee ne're juftifi'd) 
Thofe fatal Swords by which great Ccefar di'd. 
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But here a greater far than C<Bfar fall's 
By a fpurious Senate and her Cannibals, 
How do that Monfter-headlefs-multltude 
Gaze on the Beams, and giddily intrude 
On's Sacred Per/on ! murthering Him before 
The eies of Heaven ! and at His own Door I 
A Prince fo fweetly Pious, Rebels mufl 
Confefs 'tis tkey were guiltie, but Hee Juft ! 

And now behold the Scene ! White-hall's decreed 
The fatal fhambles where the Lamb mud bleed ; 
White-hall \ from whence Hee oft difpers'd and hurl'd 
His Sacred Oracles through the Peaceful world : 
There with an uncontrolled Courage, (higher 
Far then that Scaffold) did His Soul affpire 
In glorious Elohims, making His laft date 
His Haleluiah, or Magnificat. 
Thus Great AUGUSTUS falling, did bequeath 
New EdiSls to the world, even at His Death, 
Such as did Screen His Memorie from the ruft 
Of black Oblivion ; and embalm His Duft. 

But Thou bleft Charls, whom Hiftorie fhall ftile 
The Princelie Proto-Martyr of this IJk 

D 3 Ferft 
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Feirft Qtampion of the Church ; and did'ft make good 

The Realms grand Charter fealed in Thy Blood. 

And could this difmal fliock of Thunder light 

Onely on Britain's breaft ? and not affright 

The Univerff to let us underftand, 

The general Dooms-daie of the world's at hand ? 

Children unborn fhall ftill bewail the time 

Of this fad Hour ; and deprecate the Crime 

Of thofe dire Regicides^ whofe blufhing guilt, 

For Vengeance crie's loud as that Blood th' have fpilt 

Thy Caufinwdk^s juft Heaven, and doth implore 

Confederate Princes to the fartheft Shore 

Of all the world ; as far as Phoebus raie 

Doth guild the Zodiacky and proclaim's the dale. 

And yet (hould all thefe fail ; Bleft Charls 'tis known 

Thou'ft left a Princelie Progenie of Thine own. 

Who'l expiate Thy Murther, or refign 

Their own Lives too, as Offerings at Thy Shrine. 

And now fee ! fee ! another Phenix rife ! 
From the bleft afhes of this Sacrifice ! 
A Second Charls ! who (hall in fame affpire, 
And grow more Mightie then His Princelie Sire. 

And 
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And now, O may th' unanimous world irithrbne 
Him fooh ! and re-inveft Him in His Own. 
May Hee out-live old Nejlot^s daie and go 
Not hence, but cloathed in a Robe of Snow ; 
And then when envious Heaven too ftiall remove 
His Swaie from Earth, O may Hee Reign above ! 
And meet His Sire^ wh* (having paft this flood 
In Robes of fcarlet di'd in His own Blood) 

Sit's now a Crowned Martyr^ and hath free 
Title to add a Fourth Crown to His Three, 



^^^^:^ 
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Sur la mort de 

CHARLES I- 

Deffunt Roy de la Grand Bretaigne. 

SONNET. 

\ Nglois, e/l il done vray que ce PlEUX MONARQUE 
Que Trois Peuples ont veu Regnerji Jiijlement^ 
Ainfy ^un Criminel ajjijle enjugement ; 
Etpuisfouffre le coup de la Mortelle Parque ? 

Eft il vray que Charon ofe atnen^rfa Barque^ 
Jufqtus dejfus lefeuil de ce Grand Biftiment 
Quifut defon Palais le plus bel ornetnent \ 
Et qt^efonfang Vait feint d'une Etcrnelle marque ? 

Ouy ; ntais malaifement chez la Pofteritiy 

Ce recit pafferoit pour vne veriti^ 

Tant de cet attentat les coups font effroyables : 

Si la Foy tienfeignoit un Chrift perfecut€ : 

Ou que Ion ne f^ceuft pas^ Que regnerfur des * Diables 

Eft unpas dangereux pour tant de Piet6. 

• II R6 d' Engdterra 1Mb de los Dtabolos £1 R6 di rrancia Rd de los Afaos, &c. 
Carol V. 

In 
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In Martyrium 

C A R O L I I- 

Epigramma. 

T^Um Populi curas, Rex, per Tua damna falutem, 

Jure novo veniunt jam nova Regna Tibi ; 

Quarta etenim Triplici fuperadditur ifta Corotue^ 

Qu6d moriens Populo Martyr es atque Deo. 

E vivis ereptus I II I. Kal. Febr* 
Anno yEra Chri/iiancBf 
M DC XL IX. 



^^ii$Miii£iSMi$Mil^Mii 
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In Caroli L obitum 
Epigramma. 

/^^ Rex erat, & viridi carpebat gramina campo 

Grex felix ; fidus cui modo Pajlor erat 
Lex erat, & juftse lis omnis fubdita legi : 

Lis felix, Legis cui modo Lator erat 
Rex erat, & placido Rexit Moderamine ; Pajlor 

Et Legislator (plangite) jujius obit 
Nunc fine lege Duces \ fed non fine litej^n^r^^ ; 

Nunc fine Pajlore eft Grex^ fine Rege Thronus. 
Omnia, Rex^ Lex^ Grex^ jam funt peffundata ; Terns 

Quid fupereft ? nifi Fcex : Plebs itth vifta jacet 



f^fM^{$t4y)%r¥t^^ 
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Epigramma Hijloricum 

De Termino////^m Juridico mAnglid in- 
tercalate, Anno Dom. 1649. 

nr^Erminus en Hilar! fuit hoc triftiffimus Anno, 

Purpura Regalis tinfta cruore Togae. 
In terra retinent fpinas Diademata Regum ; 
In Ccelo eleflis grata Corona datur. 










Memoriae 
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Memoriae Sacrum Optimi Maximi 

C A R O L I I. 

/^^ Real Sir, Your pardon that my ruder Verf 

Dare's with her Feet profane Your Sacred Herf\ 
True Grief no Manners know's ; and to begin 
With Courtfllip, were but ceremonious fin. 
Whiles You furviv'd, bleft SiR, my Loial breath 
Still waited on Your Service ; and fince Death 
(Sent by the A6lors of fo black a Treafon, 
As puzzles Faith, and quite confounds all Reafon) 
Hath hurl'd You hence ; You juftly SiR may call 
My Bodied thoughts to wait Your Funeral. 

My dwindling-dwarf-like-Fancie fwell's not big, 
Nor know's to wear a borrowed Periwig 
Of Metaphors, nor from Parnaffus rife 
To ranfack far-fetch't Phrafes from the Skies ; 
Since all thofe pidling Epithites are too brief, 
Great Charls, to ftiew Thy Glorie, or my Grief. 

Go 
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Go thou grim Conqueror ; fearch thy kingdom through, 

Examine everie Urn and Pitcher too ; 

Tafte all thy Earths, and call at everie Groty 

Even thofe whofe Names, Ruft & the Worms have got ; 

And tell mee if in all thy Dark-houfh^t 

Snch a Prince fain, and Prince though fain, as Hee, 

Greatnefs and Goodnefs too, which feldom fall 

Within the Compafs of the felf-fame Scale, 

In Him were poized, and divinely met ; 

Whofe Meeknefs made Him Good, and Mercie Great. 

His Meeknefs, oh 1 that inexhaulled Mine 

And Magctsuie of Moral and Divine 

Graces, which like the influence, and the bright 

Beams of the Sun, filUd Britain with their Light 

But why am I thus partial ? when that all 
His Thoughts, Words, Aflions, were Angelical ? 
Which like fix't Load-ftars, did dire£l mod men 
To fail by th* Compafs of His Life and Pen : 
Each pious aflion was fo chafte, and fuch 
As held it^;^ to think, but death to touch ; 
His Mercie fuch, as if Hee did but live 
To know His Subje6ls failings, and forgive. 

Unheard 
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Unheard of Love ! which could offences mask 
And fooner grant their Pardon, then they ask ! 

Thus was His Life un-pattem'd ! but His Death \ 
Oh how the fenf which fuffocate's my breath 
Curdle's my blood ! and, like fwift poifon, flie's, 
In curling flames through all my Arteries I 
Hee di'd by th'barbarous hands of fuch a Frie 
As fed on Furies^ and have dreined Drie 
The Lema of all Murthers, to new-ftock 
Mankinde with fpreading Crimes ; fuch as may mock 
Preceding Treafons, and the world fupplie 
With a ftrange Mould to call all Future by : 
All former Alls were fiflions unto this ; 
Raviliacks too is a Parenthejis \ 
A Murther fo tranfcendent, Annals (hall 
Henceforth gfrow faithlefs and ApochryphaL 

But Thou bleft Martyr, who haft here laid down, 
And chang'd a Temporal for a Glorious Crown ; 
Haft finifli't Thy great Work, and by th* event, 
Attain'd more then they promised, but ne'r meant. 
Reft Royal Sir, reft in Your Sacred Herf 
While wee embalm Your Memorie with our Verf, 

And 
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And trickling Tears, which fhall h'ke Pearls refine 

Your Urn, and ferv for Diamonds to your Shrine. 

You need no other Monument, who have 

No lefs then three whole Kingdoms for Your Grave : 

Whiles from the melting Marble of their Eies 

Is Cryjialliz'd this Epitaph 

Here li^s 
" Honor's rich Fountain^ the True Faith's Defender ; 
** Religion^ and the Laixfs Prop, and Extender ; 
" The pureft quinteffence of ChriJKan Zeal^ 
" Beft Father both of Church and Commoft-weall 
" Virtues rare Patern ; Wedlocks chafteft Mirror ; 
*' Rebellions and bold Treafons^ Scorn and Terror ; 
" The fpotlefs Sacrifice^ for the wilde flood 
" Of 's People's loud fins. Charls the Great, the Good. 



?Mf 4HM?4? sHptvWp 4Ht v^HbrsHHHHreil? W?4Hb 
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^|irtijrnin|i Aiinii J^^i Y a y i^ a^a|^ ^i i yiyHy«i ^> M» 4 r *j yH|T jj^j^ 



CHRONOSTICHON 

Decollationis Caroli Regis, &c. 
tricefimo die Januarii, fecunda 

hora Pomeridiana^ Anno Dom. 
MDCXL VI I L 

Ter Dmo lani Labens ReX SoLe CaDente 
CaroL Vs eXVtVs SoLIo SCeptrdqVe SeCVre. 

/^^Harls I — ah forbear, forbear I left Mortals prize 

His Name too dearly ; and Idolatrize. 
His Name I Our Lois i Thrice curfed and forlorn 
Bee that Black Night, which uiher'd in this Mom. 

CKAKLSour Dread Sovereign/— holdl left Out-law'd Senf 
Bribe, and feduce tame Reafon to difpenf 
With thofe Celeftial Powers ; and diftruft 
Heaven can Behold fuch Trea/on, and prove Juft. 

CHARLS 
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CHARisour Dread Sovereign^smurtkef^dt — Tremble! and 
View what Convulfions Shoulder-fhake this Land ; 
Court, Citie, Countrie, nay three Kingdoms run 
To their laft Stage, and Set with Him their Sun. 

Charls our Dread Sovereign's Murtket^dat His Gate t 
Fell Fiends ! dire Hydra's of a Stiff-neck't-State ! 
Strange Bodie-Politick ! whofe Members fpread, 
And, Monfter-like, fwell bigger then their Head. 

Charls of Great Britain ! Hee I who was the known 
King of three Realms^ lie's murther'd in His Own, 
Hee 1 Hee ! who liv*d, and Faiths Defender flood ; 
Die'd here to re-Baptize it in His Blood. 

No more, no more. Fame's Trump fhall Eccho all 
The Reft in dreadful Thunder. Such a Fall 
Great Chriflendom ne're Patterned ; and 'twas ftrange 
Earth's Center reel'd not at this difmal Change. 

The Blow ftruck Britain blinde, each well-fet Limb 

By Diflocation was lop't off in Him. 

And if Shee yet live's, Shee live's but to condole 

Three Bleeding Bodies left without a Soul. 

E Religion 
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Religion put's on Black. Sad LoicUtie 
Blufiie's and Mourn's to fee bright Majejlie 
Butcher'd by fuch AJfafdnaUs ; nay both 
'Gainft God^ 'gainft Law^ Allegiance^ and their Oath. 

Farewel fad IJle I Farewel ! Thy fatal Glorie 
Is Summ'd, Caft up, and Cancell'd in this Siarie. 



A 4-44 A 4 iiAiiiilil t iliitliirtnfiiiiiiiiiiiiii.l. t ♦ \ ^^ i ^ Iff 
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OBSEQUIES 

O N 

Th4it unexemplar Champion of Chivalrie , and 

Pattern of true Prowefs^ Arthur 

Lord C A p E L. 

^TT^'Is falf AJironomie. — Nor are wee yet 

In utter darknefs, though the Sun bee fet ; 
Since Thy ftar-beaming-influence prove's all 
Thofe Rules Excentrick^ and Apocryphal. 
Thou'rt hight'ned by Thy Fall, and doft now fliine 
With doubled luftre, fince Thy laft Decline. 

Bright mirror of our Sphere I who art no lefs 
Then Valor's wonder ; Virtue's Mafter-piece ; 
Filling whole Volums with Thy Fame ; to tell 
The World Thy Worth was her own Chronicle: 
To tell the World, thofe Praifes in the Wars 
Thou'ft purchased, might bee numbred with the Stars ; 

E2 And 
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And had Thy well-proportion'd-Daies been Spun 
Out by Thy Deeds, Thou had'ft out-liv*d the Sun ; 
Forcing the World's great Luminarie t'have 
His Chads climafterick with Thy Grave. 

Thus Thy renowned Meeds like Incenf hurl'd 
On flaming Altars, have Perfum'd the World 
With fuch rich Odors^ that fcarce Envie knew 
Whether Thou wer't to King or Realm moft true. 
Let State-Ckronograpkers admire, and plead 
Thofe Rites they ow to Honor ; when they read 
Thy rare Atchievements ; ftudying to refine 
The truth of Modern Hiftorie by Thine, 
Carthage bee dumb ! our Colchejler ftand's now 
Corrival with thee, and dare*s more then Thou ; 
And all thofe Punick Wars, thy Walls could boaft, 
Have o're and o're been travers'd on her Coaft. 
Rom^s three Horatii are pos'd ; our Ifle 
Hath bred a Capel^ Lucas^ and a Lijle: 
Whofe matchlefs deed's have 2?«^Vthem with that late 
And glorious title of Triumvirate ; 
Whiles their tranfcendent merit Unit's, and ftrive's 
To Hand on tip-toe in Superlatives, 

And 
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And ftill there's fomthing more ; for, what was mixt 
Promifcuoufly in thefe, in Thee was fixt. 
In Thee that Pythagorean Maxime's true ; 
And what was ftale Philofophie^ prove's new 
Divinitie^ fince th' Souls of all thofe Nine 
Renowned Ones Tranfmigrated m Thine, 

But why do wee Adore Thee, made immenf 
And far fublim'd above our Sphere of Senf ? 
Scorning bright Obelifques of Brafs, or Stone 
Should raif Thy Monument^ who art Thine own. 
Yet fhould*ft Thou exfpeft a Shrine on Earth, wee muft 
Make Colchejler th' Excfiequer of Thy Duft : 
Nor is it more then reafon, fmce 'twere pitie 
To give Thee a lefs Church-yard ih^n iYidX Citie, 
T' Interr Thee in her BreacJies^ and o're-turn 
Her ftately Bulwarks^ to fupport Thine Urn ; 
Whirft the throng'd ftreets would juftle to make room 
And fpread their Towrs, as Trophies oVe Thy Tomb, 

But this grand Task I recommend to thofe, 
Who can limm Fancies in more lively Profe \ 
Whofe Rhetorick may richly guild this Piky 
And raif Invention to a loftie ftile ; 

E 3 Such 
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Such as may Conjure Horror, and oblige 
FaitMoundGr' d'Zelofs to confefs that Suge, 
That fatal Sie^^e, whofe Trenches were or'e-fpread 
With mangled trunks and bodies of the Dead ; 
Till the difcolour'd Earth, thus di'd in Grain, 
Blufli't to behold fuch Shambles of the Slain : 
And the pale Furies flood like heartlefs Elvs, 
Trembling, to fee Men do more then Themfelvs. 
The Center-fhaking-Brafs grew hot, and fpoke 
In Flames of Lightning, and in Clouds of Smoke ; 
And Charon fainted, Ferrying Souls to Hell, 
When Hecatombs of the Bejiegers fell. 

Amidft thefe Tragick Triumphs did'ft Thou rear 
Thy brave Top-gallant, 'bove the reach of Fear ; 
Undauntedly expofing Thy bold Head 
To fhocks of Thufider, and thick fhowrs of Lead: 
Thofe Bullets were then Tame ; and wee may tax 
The partial Sword that fpar'd Thee for the Ax. 
The Field (th' Afylum of great Spirits) clean 
Is changed here ; the Citie is the Scene ; 
The Cannon Ihew'd fair-plaie : But Thou wer't pack't 
Away, not by an Ordname, but an A^. 

The 
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The Scaffold turn'd a Stage : Where 'tis confeft, 
The laft ASl (though moft Bloodie) prov'd Thy Beft : 
It prov'd Thy folemn Coronation, fince 
The Yard's Thy Palace) and a Glorious Prince 
Thy Prejident : Who after Him art hurl'd 
To meet Thy Sovereign in another World. 
Transferred from Earth to Heaven, to remain 
A fixed Star, and wait on Charls his Wain. 



*^*#^t*tt*tt#^ 
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OBSEQUIES 

Offered up to the Memorie of the ever Re- 
nowned and never to bee forgotten, 
Arthur, Lord C a p e l. 

Tr\0 ; paddle ftill in Bloody for *tis not ftrange 

Now if your thirftie dropfi'd Blades do range 
On the whole ftock of Man ; or that they fpread 
To Trunck and Boughs, fmce they have lop*t the Head: 
For fmce the King, who like one general Soul, 
Did through each nerv and agile mufcle rowl ; 
And like fom publick Conduit did difpence 
To everie Vein, both Sap and Influence ; 
Shine's in His Crown oi Martydom above, 
Guilt and enamel'd with the Beams of Love ; 
The Cement thus unfix't and flack't, wee muft 
Needs languifli in to (huffled heaps of Duft : 
And as in Bodies, where the Head is lop't 
From off the weeping Stem, fom Spirits drop't 

From 
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From that great Magazine^ into each part, 

And left as Legacies unto the Heart ; 

Contra6l the Joints and Hands, then make them fpread 

As if they catch't at the diflodging Head\ 

So after this vaft Ruin, though the Frame 

Of Nature were both difcompos'd and lame ; 

Yet in this crippled Stru6lure, there might bee 

Som ftarts and leaps,w^flow'd (brave Lord/) from Thee; 

On whom, as fom not yet difcovered Sourf, 

Which doth to th' fuppled Earth frefli Sap disburf, 

And through her veins melt's in a purling rill, 

Th' exfpiring King His Vigor did diftil. 

And as fom fuUen Vapor which was fpun 

From th' Earth's courf Wardrobe, by the glaring Sun, 

To fom Wilde Meteors, hover's in the Air, 

And on each Cloud fhed's its unravel'd hair ; 

But wanting Aftive Heat to waft it higher, 

Doth in dull Slime and fluggifh Mifts exfpire : 

So before Capel was (like th' early Flower 

Which ruder Hands tore from the mangled Bower) 

Rent from His Bleeding ftalk, wee might perchance, 

Like vapors wing'd with His brave heat, advance 

Above 
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Above the Common-level, yet but now 

His Flames (hot-up no new Supplie t' allow. 

Wee crumble fliall to Ruin ftreight, and run 

Into a wilde Precipitation. 

And as when Morning from the Azure Towers 

Powr's out the daie, and pluck's out th'unfledg'd hours ; 

The Earth unlock*s its womb, each flower unweav's 

Its odorous trefles, and untie's its leavs. 

That fo they may bee fpangled by that blaze 

That from the blooming Sun's gilt luftre ftrai's ; 

So now when Hee like a new-budded Star 

That ftud's the Orb's above, doth from a far 

Point out his Beams to us, let their clear Light 

Steer us through the perplexed maze of night ; 

And our benum'd and frozen Souls fo thaw, 

Hee may both our Example bee and Law ; 

For though that Man's a world within himfelf ; 

In Him no Paflion fwell'd into a Shelf 

To fplit His even thoughts, no Rock of Pride 

Did intercept or juftle the free Tide 

Of well-poiz'd a6lions, and no Mountain there 

Was by Ambition made, or Gulfhy Fear, 

His 
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His beauteous A6lions too without did meet, 
Still in fuch comlie and well-ballanc*t feet, 
And were fo fairly knit, you'd think they'd been 
Each one the Tranfcript of His Soul within ; 
No Byas His Religion warp't awrie 
Into a crooked Excentricitie^ 
'Twas fullied with no Ends ; Hee could not tell 
How to vamp Calvin with dark MachiaveL 
No Widdows cooler fighs did fan His Cup, 
Hee drank in's Wine no Tears of Orphans up ; 
His Pregnant Fields were moift'ned by the Skies, 
Not wet with (howers rain'd from His Tenants eies ; 
And having thus with Virtue pav'd the Track 
Which to His Urn did guid His foot-fteps back ; 
Hee, when His fuU-fledg'd Soul caft off her Claie, 
To bathe in Tides of never-ebbing dale, 
Did in fo foft a Calm difmifs His breath, 
As if 't were His Efpoufals^ not His Death ; 
And that in His cold fliroud Hee were to meet 
The Portrait onely of His Getiialjheet 



In 
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In Praematurum Obitum 
Barents CAP EL, 

E T 
Cafum Mortis-Sociorum, VII. Id. Mart. 

MDCXLIX. 

/nr^Res cecidfire fimul, Fato non difpare, Caufs4 

^ Quam^s diffimili, ^M ARCHio, ^Baro, ^Comes ; 
Difpar enim fuit hsc ratio, (lic^t omnibus idem 

Supplicium infiixit praecipitata Themis ;) 
Qu6d aprimus meritas Tibi folvit, Carole, poenas, 

Immerita ail ^Alium Martyra poena facit : 
<^Tertius at dubii quondam damnatus amoris, 

Se Tibi nunc* moerens reddere Jufta putat. 



a Hamilton, h Capel, c Holland. Capite multati in Palatii Weftmon. Ar 
* Si€ Pctnis nutantis fidei poenitentiam egit lacrymis. 
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Illuftrifsimi Her6is Domini 
FRANCISCI VILLIERS 



Epicedium. 



QUifquis amicus ades, nee moeftos fcindere crines, 
^ Nee pigeat madidas Ungue fecare genas ; 
Occidit illuftris jnvenum fortiflimus Heros, 

Quern fubit6 Fati carpfit acerba manus ; 
Ille alios tantim vicit Virtutibus omnes, 

Ante alios, quantum Pegaftis ibat equos. 
Hei mihi ! cur tetricae ruperunt fila Sorores ? 

Cur ftabat vacu4 tam cit6 Parca colo ? 
Curve ferox Miles vultus laniare decoros 

Suftinuit ? ferro durior ipfe fuo ; 
Dulce decus Patriae ! cur te temerarius ardor 

In medios enfes, faevdque tela tulit ? 
Sors levis ut folita eft rapit optima, praeterit ima, 

Hei mihi tam dubias injicit ilia manus I 

Quim 
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Quam vellem hofliles pro Te cecidiffe cohortes ; 

Cum Duce non tanti tota caterva fuit : 
Tu tamen, heu facinus, turmis jug^latus ab iflis, 

Preifiili duram fanguinolentus humum ; 
Nee Species f VirtiUfoe Tibi^ nee profuit ^tas ; 

Pro PatriA {Patrice Gloria) magne jaces. 
Semper honos, laudes, & fplendida fafla manebunt ; 

Nunquam Lethaeis ifla dabuntur aquis. 
Vos igitur trifles tandem eompefcite luflus, 

Nee ealido madidas imbre rigate genas : 
Qui mod6 plordftis, Lacrymas teneatis, Amici ; 

Non ^otnitf ato nobiliore mori. 

G. F. 
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OBSEQUIES 

On the untimely Death , of the never to 

bee too much praifed and pitied 

Francis Lord Villiers. 

TTEnce fond Philofophie I it cannot bee ; 

The crazie World crawl's t' his laft Jubilee ; 
And though the Circle of the Year hath been 
A Snake in embleme, it can't caft his skin. 
At leaft I can't beleev^t ; when everie daie, 
Som (lately piece is fwallowed up in claie ; 
When Cedars feel the fate of Shrubs^ and when 
Great Peers expire, and tamely die like men. 
How could'ft Thou elf thus fteal away unheard^ 
Without a Troop of Angels for thy guard ? 
Without tVArtillerie of the Clouds, at this 
Thy great and glorious Metempfycojis ? 
The Age is fure forgetful ; or perchance 
Nature Her felf laie Bed-rid in a Trance, 

As 
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And thofe Torch-Conjlellations which fliine 
At others Herfes, were all fet in Thine ; 
As if they fell with Thee, and Fate would have 
Their Chads clymaflerick with Thy Grave. 

But, why do I epitomize a Theme 
In this fmall Scedule which deferv's a Ream ? 
A Theme whofe charming Magick might infpire 
A cold Carthujian ; and with Enthean fire 
Kindle fuch raptures, as may re-ingage 
Thofe Buskin^Bonaerges of our Age 
To Perfonate Thee with more lively tread, 
And in loud language ihew the world who's dead. 
Let brave Bellona^ who hath lately known 
Thy Meeds, proclaim them ; and with War-like tone. 
High as the fulphur-breathing-Brafs, inlarge 
Thy fpreading triumphs, and report her charge ; 
Shee, Shee (ball rear Thy Trophies, and difplaie 
Thy matchlefs Chivalrie, on that black dale 
Thou copd'ft with Deftinie, and did*ft refign 
Thy Temporal-Title^ for a more Divine. 
Nor could Thy Courage ftop, or make a pauf, 
Where Honor call'd fo loud ; and fuch a Cauf 



As 
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As might provoke an Hermit, and make room 
With His own Flame to meet His Martyrdom. 
Armed with thefe refolvs, encountring Fear 
Thou foild'ft her quite, whiFft in a brave career 
Thou did*ft out-dare the DeJimieSy and tread 
A loftie meafure through whole fhowres of Lead ; 
(Spight of the furie of th' oppofing croud) 
Cleaving Thy waie, like Lightning, through a Cloud. 

Thus mid'ft thefe tragick Triumphs wer't Thou hurl'd 
With loud Fkld'Mufick from th' affrighted world, 
A Conqueror o're Thy doom ; witnefs that Peal 
And vocal Vollie which chim'd forth Thy Knell ; 
To tell the world Thy Merit, maugre Fate 
Still, dill furvive's, and is Invulnerate. 
How large the ftorie, or how ample ; weel 
Not now remember, fmce 'twas writ with fteel 
And regifter'd in Blood. Th' indented Face 
(Though no great Volume) was the Comtnon-Placey 
And Index of Thy Valor : everie fear 
Seeming at lead fom miftick QiaraSler ; 
While's wee admire thofe Marginal Notes^ and vext, 
Wee cannot Cofnmeftt on fo deep a Text 

F But 
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But why do I revolv the (hort-writ-ftorie 
Of fading Youth ; or recoUeft the Glorie 
Of Thy bleft Beautie (which though once the Throne 
Oth' Lillie and Rofe) was blafted before blown ? 
Prepo'ftrous Fate ! t' anticipate and bring 
On Winter e're Thou did'ft enjoie Thy Spring ! 
To obnubilate Thy Morning-Sun, and fhroud 
Thy dawning fplendor in a gloomie Cloud ! 
But ah ! Complaints are fhadows, and too brief 
To ftiew the world Thy Goodnefs or our Grief; 
Nor can wee circumfcribe, or with weak fenf 
Define Thy Merit, which is fo immenf. 
Alas ! wee knew 'twas not the Cob-web-fhrine 
Of Flefli could lodg fo bright a Soul as Thine ; 
T' was not a Cabinet of Claie could hold 
So rich a Jewel ; nor the brittle Mould 
Of Earth contain a Seraphin^ in all 
His blell dimenfions fo Angelical 
Why fhould wee fondly then repine ; or why 
Thus pitie Him, wee rather fhould envie ? 
His (late tranfcend's our Paflions ; nor may wee 
Reverf or Counterman'd Heav'ns grand Decree : 
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Though Wee could weep a deluge to ingrofs 
Our Griefs, and make them ample as His Lofs. 

And You bleft Madam (mirror of Your Sex, 
And wonder of our Age) furceaf to vex 
Your Soul w^ fad Remembrance ; whiles You fmother 
And burie quick all Comforts in a BrotJier. 
Thofe Diamond-Tears You daily fhed (of more 
Account then all thofe on the Indian fliore) 
Are fpent in vain ; and You profufely prize 
His lofs, to wafte the Treafure of Your eies. 
His Fame require's no Monumental-ftone, 
Nor Epitaph ; why fhould You then bemoan 
His Ywn^xdXrObfequies^ and thus make room 
Ith' Tablet of Your Hearty f ereft His Tomb^ 
Where You, bleft Votarefs, pioufly refign 
Your Sighs, as Incenf^ offer'd at His Shrine. 

Whirft in the Torrent of thefe Tears You fwim ; 
Madam, You do bewail Your Self, not Him 
Who foar's above Your Sorrows ; and fit's in 
Commifsion, with fom bleft Clterubin, 
Inthron'd in thofe Celeftial Manfions, where 
Hee Ihine's like Heaven's bright Ckampion,m His Sphere 

F 2 Vota 
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On the Martyrdom 
Of His Late 

MAJESTIE.&C. 

/^Om, com, let's Mourn ; all eies, that fee this Date, 

Melt into Showrs, and Weep your felvs awaie : 
O that each Private head could yield a Flood 
Of Tears, whil'ft Britain's Head ^r&d.m's out His Blood ; 
Could wee paie what His Sacred Drops might claim. 
The World muft needs bee drowned once again. 
Hands cannot write for Trembling ; let our Eie 
Supplie the Quill, and fhed an Elegie. 
Tongues cannot fpeak ; this Grief know's no fuch vent, 
Notliing, but Silence, can bee Eloquent 
Words are not here fignificant ; in This 
Our Sighs, our Groans bear all the Empkafis. 

Dread 
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Dread Sir! What (hall wee faie ? Hyperbole 
Is not a Figure, when it fpeak's of Tliee : 
Thy Book is our bed Language ; what to this 
Shall e're bee added, is Thy Meiofis : 
Thy Name's a Text too hard for us : no men 
Can write of it, without Thy Parts and Pen, 

Thy PrifonSf Scorns, Reproach, and Povertie 
(Though thefe were thought too courteous Injurie) 
How could'ft Thou bear ? Thou Meeker Mofes, how ? 
Was ever Lion bit with Whelps till now 
And did not roar ? Thou England's David, how 
Did ShimetsToTi^M^ not move Thee ? Where's the Man ? 
Where is the King? Charls is all Chrijlian. 
Thou never wanted'ft Subjefts, no ; when tliey 
Rebeird, Thou mad'ft Thy Paffions to obeie. 
Had'ft Thou regained Thy Throne of State by Power, 
Thou had'ft not then been more a Conqueror. 

But Thou, thine own SouVs Monarchy art above 
Revenge and Anger, Can'ft Thou tame Thy Love ? 
How could'ft Thou bear Thy Queen* sDiwoxct ? muft Shee 
At once Thy Wife, and yet Thy Widdaw bee ? 

F 3 Where 
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Where are Thy tender Babes once Princely bred, 
Thy choiceft Jewels, are They Sequejired? 
Where are Thy Nobles ? Lo, in ftead of thefe 
Bafe favage Villains, and Thine Enemies : 
Egyptian Plague I 'twas onely Pharaoh's doom, 
To fee fuch Vermin in His Lodging-room. 
What Guards are fet, what Watches do they keep ? 
They do not think Thee fafe, though lock't in Sleep. 
Would they confine Thy Dreams within to dwell, 
Nor let Thy Fancie pafs their Centinelf 
Are Thy Devotiotis dangerous ? Or do 
Thy Praiers want a Guard ? Thefe faultie too ? 
Varlets, 't was onely, when they fpake for You. 

But lo a Charge is drawn, a Daie is fet. 
The filent Lamb is brought, the Wolves are met. 
Law is arraign'd of Treafon, Peace of War, 
And Jujlice Hand's a Prifoner at the Bar. 
This Scene was like the PaJ/ton-Tragedie, 
His Saviour's Per/on none could A61, but Hee. 
Behold what Scribes were here, what Phari/ees ! 
What bands of Souldiers I V^hdX falf witnejfes ! 

Here 
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Here was a Prieji, and that a Chief one ; who 
Durft ftrlke at Gody and His Vicegerent too. 
Here Brad/haw, Pilate there : This make's them twain, 
Pilate for Fear, Bradjhaw condemn'd for Gain, 
Wretch ! could'ft not thou bee rich, till Charts was dead ? 
Thou might*ft have took the Crawn^ yet fpar'd the Head. 
Th' haft juftifi'd that Roman Judg ; Hee ftood 
And wafht in Water, thou haft dipt in Blood. 

And Where's the Slaughter-Houf ? White-hall m\x^ bee, 
Lately His Palace, now His Calvarie. 
Great Charls, is this Thy Dying-place ? And where 
Thou wer't our King, art Thou our Martyr there ? 
Thence, thence Thy Soul took flight ; and there will wee 
Not ceaf to Mourn, where Thou did'ft ceaf to Bee. 
And thus, bleft Soul, Hee's gon : a Star, whofe fall. 
As no Eclifif provc's Oecumenical. 
That Wretch had skill to fin, whofe Hand did know 
How to behead three Kingdoms at one blow. 
England hath loft the Influence of Her KiNG, 
No wonder that fo backward was Her Spring. 
O difmal Dale I but yet how quickly gon ? 
It muft bee ftiort. Our SUN went down at Noon. 

F4 And 
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And now, yee Senators, is this the Thing 
So oft declared ; Is this your Glorious King f 
Did you by Oatfis your God, and Countrie mock, 
Pretend a Crown, and yet prepare a Block ? 
Did you, that fwore you'd Mount Charls higher yet, 
Intend the Scaffold for His Olivet f 
Was this, Hail Majler ? Did you bow the knee 
That you might murder Him with Loialtief 
Alas I two Deaths I what Crueltie was this ? 
The Ax defign'd, you might have fpar'd the Kifs, 

Lofidon, did'ft thou Thy Prince's Life betraie ? 
What ? could thy Sables vent no other waie ? 
Or elf did'ft thou bemoan His Crofs ? then, ah ! 
Why would'ft thou bee the curfed Golgotha ? 
Thou once hadft Men, Plate, Arms, a Treafurie 
To binde thy King, and haft thou none to free? 
Dull beaft ! thou fhould'ft, before thy Head did fall, 
Have had at leaft thy Spirits Animal. 

Did You, Yee Nobles, envie Charls His Crown f 
Jove beeing fal'n the Punie-gods muft down : 
Your Raies of Honor are eclip'ft in Night, 
The Sun is fet, from whence You drew your Light, 

Religion 
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Religion Vail's her felf ; and Mourn's that fliee 
Is forc'd to own fuch horrid Villanie. 
The Church and State do fhake ; that Building muft 
Exfpeft to fall, whofe Prop is turned to Dujl, 

But ceaf from Tears. Charls is of light bereav*n ; 

And fnuft on Earth to Ihine more bright in Heai/n. 




Vota 




Place this after /o^. 72. 
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Vota Phileireni Anglici. 

aT Ilia Cdrle^ ^ Rofas Henrice, & ^ Regna Jacobe 

Junxiftis ; coeant Lilia, Regna, Rofae. 
Affociata diu maneant, undque morentur 

Grata, virefcentes, Lilia, Regna, Rofae. 
Sit Carolus Magno Major, fit Maximus, & quo 

FiEDERE Caussa ftetit, Caussa fuperba ruat. 
Te ^Lyra mulcet, av^tque ^LeOy obfervdntque ^Leones, 

^ Lilia ciimque Rofis Te recreare ftudent : 
Una Fides, conf6rfque Salus, Deus unus lernum^ 

Scotum, Angluntf Wallum^ Pace vigente beent. 

a Faedere Matrimoniali, cum Galli& inito. b Faedera inter domus Lancaft. & 
Ebor. c Scodae & Angliae, d Hybemise. t Scodae. yAngliae. g Galliae. In- 
fignia in fcuto Regio. 

4> ^ 4^ <|*^4»M^4»<y4^4»4»^^4p^4» 



R! 



Con/ilium Phileireni Anglici. 

Egi Sceptra, Deus Regi facraverat Enfes, 
Quae Regis Regi redde, Defque Deo. 



* T^ rv Kaiaiips Ko/o'aci, rd rv 6cS 6cf . The 



82 




The Requiem or Libertie of mt 
Imprifoned Royalijl. G.M. 

Eat on proud Billows, Boreas blow ; 

Swel curled Waves high as Jove's Roof ; 

Your Inabilitie (hall know 
That Innocence is Tempeft'/wtj/". 

Though Surlie Nereus roar's, my thoughts are calm, 
Then ftrike Affliftion ; for thy wounds are Balm. 

That which the world mif-calFs A Gaole, 

A private Clofet is to mee ; 

Whirft a good Confcience is my Bail 

And Innocence my Libertie, 

Locks, Barrs, Walls, Loannefs though together met, 
Make mee no prifoner but an Anchoret 

I, while I wifht to bee Retir'd, 
Into the private room was tum'd ; 
As if their wifdoms had confpir'd 
A Salamander fliould bee burn'd : 

d 2 And 
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And like thofe Sophies who would drown a Fifh 
I am condemned to fufTer what I wifh. 

The Pagan Cynick hugg's his povertic ; 

The Pelican her wildemefs : 

And 'tis the Indian pride to lie 

Naked on frozen Caucafus, 

Contentment cannot fmart ; Stotcks wee fee 
Make Torments eafie by their Apathie. 

Thefe Manicles upon mine arm, 

I, as my Sweet-heart's favors wear, 

And then to keep my ancles warm 

I have fom Iron (hackles there. 
The walls are but my Garrifon^ this Cell 
Which man call's Gaol, doth prove my CittadeL 

So hee that ftruck at Jafotis Life 

Thinking h' had made his purpofe fure, 

By a malicious friendly Knife 

Did onely wound him to a Cure. 
Malice I fee want's wit ; for what is meant 
Mifchief, oft-times prove's favor by th'event. 

I'm 
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I'm in this Cabinet lockt up, 

Like fom high prized Margarite ; 

And like fom great Mogul or Pope^ 

I'm cloiftered up from publick fight. 
Retir'dnefs is a point of Majejlie^ 
And thus (proud Sultan) I'm as great as Thee, 

Here Sin for want of food doth fterv, 
Where Tempting Viands are not feen ; 
And here ftrong walls do onely ferv 
To keep vice out not keep mee in ; 

Malice of late's grown Charitable fure, 

I'm not committed, onely \itptfecure. 

When once my Prince affliftion hath, 

Profpetitie doth Treafon feem ; 

And then to fmooth fo rough a Path 

I can learn patience too from Him. 
Now not to fuffer (hew's no loial heart, 
When Kings want eaf Subjefts muft love to fmart 

What though I cannot fee my King 
Either in's Perfon or his Coin, 

f 3 Yet 
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Yet contemplation is a thing 

Which render's what I have not mine ; 

My King from mee what Adamant can part, 
Whom I can wear ingraven in my heart 

My Soul is free as th' Ambient Air, 

Although my bafer parts Immur'd ; 

Whilft Loial thoughts do ftill require 

To companie my Solitude : 

And though Rebellion male my bodie binde, 
My King can onely captivate my minde. 

Have you not feen the Nightingale 

When turn'd a Pilgrim to a Cage, 

How Ihee doth fing her wonted tale 

In that her narrow Hermitage ? 
Even there her chirping melodies do prove 
That all her Barrs are trees^ her cage a grove. 

I am the Bird whom they combine 

Thus to deprive of Libertie ; 

And though they do my corps confine 

Yet maugre Fate my Soul is free^ 

And though Immur'd, yet I can chirp and fing 
Difgrace to Rebels^ Glorie to my King. 



Mufarum 
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MUSARUM 'Avc^<hui: 

Sive, 

Qudd Augujiifsimo C A R O L O, per fummum 
Scelus cL Perduellionibus Occifo, poji Alterum 
Men/em elapfunty nemo Epitaphio Parentaret. 

TpvUm vera nimium Fama difcerpti Orphei^ 

Urbes fcelefto Moenadum compleverat 
Graias furore, Pegafetus Latex 
(Flentes Camaenae immane quem foUtas fuper 
Alluere ripas lachrymis labentibus) 
Alto fufurro gemuit, & maeftum Caput, 
Impar dolori, condidit : tandememicans 
Caecis latebris, laetiori murmure 
Aliis fub AJlris Vena terris exilit : 
Omnis reliftis Mufa Parnafsi jugis 
Hue convolavit, perfequens notas Aquas. 
Haud aliter ardens quando Civilis Furor 
iEquaret altas Britonum Turres folo, 

d 4 Aufiif. 



87 



Aufufque & ipfum C A R o L U M laceffere 
(Quo nemo PJicebo charior) fugit tremens 
Phcebi Satelles^ Mufa Satyrorum ungulis 
Liquit bifulcis trepida fsedatas Aquas : 
Mox Hofpitales, folo fub novo, Lares 
Exul requiriet & peregrinum Nemus 
Bardi quel i s p erf onat Brittannici ; 
NuUiifque ad Ifidos Cygnus auditur Vada, 
Ripdfque Camif umbrffque Phcsbo cognitis ; 
Ubi ludit Infulis amsenioribus 
CkarvelliuSj mur6fque Vanfleti lavat 
Impl^rat Orbem Luna repetitA vice, 
Carolinus ex quo fufus (heu !) fparfit cruor 
Ferale Pegtna^ Liftor infaufti manu 
Dum jufTa peragit impii Senatuli: 
Sil^ntque Vates transfugcBy ut nofter dolor 
l^Qcferre damnum pojjit^ nee digni queru 
Super! Deorum ! nulla lacrymabilem 
Extundit Elegum ? pulfa Libertas, Fides^ 
Violata Sacra, Carolus Occisus! mala 
Tot ! tanta ! tacito nos coercemus fmu ? 
Carolina villes Fata percurrent cx)los, 

Albd- 
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Albdque chartd inglorios Viros juvat 

Infantia ingratos, & imbelles Timor ? 

At (O pudendum /ferditce Gentifcelus !) 

Sic cecidit Heros Decimus, & fcelere pari, 

Infamis iEtas tradidit filentio. 

Quid querimur autem Vana ? nee numeris eget 

Innumera virtus^ nee Modis fuperans modunt^ 

Sed nee Superftes naeniis Pietas habet 

Viflura Genium : CA ROL U M ccaelo inferunt 

Sacra Vigilia: vivit Urania Sua, 

Deb^tque foil Virbius Famam fibi : 

Bello Negante Vota Monumentum Dabunt. 



ii.A.,tii,.l.i AAfli.ii.ii. fiifiifiiitiii.i-iiiiln>ti.l,..i,i ■liiAiliiiA. 
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In Sereni/sinuB Majejlatis Regies 

Librum qui 'dirM^rXpjJ 'EUmu BaaiKuci]. 

TTEe who but write's, or read's muft now chaftife 

His tears, and change the habit of his eies ; 
Not live on Death, nor wrong great Charls his Herf 
With weeping tender Pro/e or fobbing Ver/; 
Compound with ioxtows^ flatter grief; then look 
Upon His Refurredlion, His Book : 
In this Hee live's to us ; His parts are here 
All recompos'd in the beft CharaSler^ 
So exquifitely drawn, it hand's our fenf 
To This, his Charitie That, His Patience. 
And if you'l fcan the virtues ; all the reft 
Are Marfhal'd in the Treafurie of His Breaft. 

New fafhion'd Monfters view't, here you may fee 
Your hideous Selvs, and horrid Pedegree 
Sprung from grim Pilafs Court, blazon'd with all 
Th' ArtUlerie of Thorns and ftock of Gall; 
Tyrants beyond Hyperbole ; and it fall's 

A Met- 
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A Meiojis to call you Canibals \ 

And they that tearm you cruel faie but thus, 

Nero is juft, or Tliais amorous, 

Thefe facred Oracles inform more clear 
Then Satan's furlie Delphos WESTMINSTER. 
Divinities new mirror ; whofe whole ftorie 
May bee the Chrijliatis fecond Inventories 
Religion's Landskip ; and the abflrafled Sum 
Of what is paft, th* Account of what's to com. 
* Great CHARL S his pious Tripod, hee that fpell's 
Take's Myfteries and fwallow's Oracles : * ^St*^' 

The Pythagorean Trine, whence numbers fpread 
To infinite, are yet confin'd i'th Head. 
A Trinitie of lights new fprung, that pour's 
A ftream of Day into thefe Nights of ours. 
Our Sun, and Moon, and ftarrs, whofe beams difpenf 
By Courf their heat, and light, and influence. 
Wee'l lodg our pilgrim thoughts ; and here confine 
(Spight of Chimere plus ultra) to this Mine 
Of Heavenly treafures, where th' unfathom'd (lore 
Surround's us with a fweet defpair of more. 

7. A. 
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MeTfioria Sacrum Pientifsimi 

Martyris C a r o l i Primi\ 

Hexafticon. 

TTEe that cznfpell a Sigh, or read a Tear, 

Pencil amazement, or accent a fear ; 
Hee that hath learn* t all grief by Heart ; Hee, Hee, 
Is onely fit to write Thine Elegie, 
Unfathom'd King, who art fo deep a Text 
Writ in This Age, but underjlood i'th Next. 



AAJ^ ^ifllJrift^rfr.lMii.llliAlfiillttlllliil.iiti.!.l.lllrillliiii.l..t 
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ORPHEUS his Difcerption: 

Or 

The Mufes Mourning for 

the Death of the King. 

^^>iOm my Corinna^ let's go ftraie, 
^^^And entertain an harmlefs daie 
Within Pamqffus fafe retreat, 
Upon whofe Verdure wee'l repeat 

A fweeter tale 

Then Nightingale 
Did there e're Chant, for all her throat 
A thorn keel's time to everie note. 

But hark, what mean's this flireek and crie ? 
I fee no track of enemie ; 
And yet mee thinks this Laureal Mount 
Difcolor's yellow round about ; 

Though through thefe bales 

Phcebus difplaie's 

His hotteft beams, yet wee have feen 

His 
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His care to keep his own trees green. 

See, fee wilde Satyrs how they run 

All fmeayd with blood ; what have they don ? 

The Mufes in a rout do flraie, 

PhceJms hath flung his Harp away, 

And here's a Crown 

Corn's tumbling down : 
The head roll's after which it did wear 
Whofe blood and plaints yet fad's the air. 

Woe's me ! this isAPOLLlON 
Born of the cleareft beams o'th' Stm. 
But with what gentle touch the Nine 
His torn joints gather for a Ihrine, 

And everie limb 

Do deck and trim, 
Whirft grief their numbers wrack whereby 
They promised Him Eiernitie, 

See how they fit Him for an Um^ 

And His fine beams to duft do turn. 

According to that Art, whereby 

Nights may bee daie, by Chimijlrie ; So 
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So that Calcitid 

Though here Yi^^^JhritCd^ 
Hee may fpring out in purer light 
And bee difvelopt from this Night. 

The Graces never did becom 

His life fo well as Martyrdom ; 

For Hee a tottering ftage betrod 

Each ftep refining to a God : 

And though each word 
Could charm the Sword 

Which did unjheath His Soul, yet Hee 

Thus raffled out Mortalities 

Thefe Graces, which fecurely laie 

And about his eies did ftraie, 

Protefled by His Majejiie, 

Now wear His fable liverie ; 

And ftrow the flowers 
Of thefe fweet bowers 

Before the Coarf^ whirft thus the Nine 

Their laft notes fmg unto his Shrine. 



Softly 
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Softly, foftly, let us move 

With thefe Crums of Majeftie ; 
What know wee but the Gods above 

All the rejl do Deifie ? 
No Cefar ^re did Sacrifice 

Hintfelfin Triumph, and thus make 
A ttonement for his Enemies 

At his Capitolian Gate. 

Bold band! haw could* Jl thoufleddie aim 

With a heart falf like thy face, 
To lop off a Diadem 

About thy feet a Dance to pace? 
Matfl thou not on apillavr lay 

Thy own head to bee charmed with rejl. 
But thy Infernal Socia may 

Bee likewife lodged within thy brejl, 

Thefe fhades bereft of patronage 
As our fountain of its Spring, 

Are now but a grave hermitage 

The fate to Eccho of our KING. 

Yee Gods with whom Hee now dothflraie 



Let 
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Let us wK ave loft tJte vein of Verf 
WhiVft Hee doth tread the milkie waie, 
Stand ftill as Statues at his Herf. 

Mee think's {Corinna) you and I 
At thefe fad fights fliould petrifie : 
And what a Monument fhould wee have 
If wee flood fix't near fuch a grave ? 

But let's return 

Ever to mourn 
E're wee get to our Grots thefe grones 
Will bee impreft' into our ftones : 
Jufl fo the fand beneath doth take 
Thofe figures, which the waves do make. 



/ On 



n 97 



On the execrable Murther of 
C H A R L s the Firft, 

T tP fad M E L P o M E N E, up and condole 

The Ruins of three Realms ; attire thy Soul 
In forrow's Robes : O let thy Fountains rife 
And over-flow ^^ Flood-gates of thine eies. 
Fill up thy Sanguin Cijiems to the Brim, 
Spread forth th' expanded arms and ftrive to fwim 
In Brittaifis Tears ; that thus thou mai'ft make known 
The grief of Others, fully as thine Own. 
Oh ! here's a Theatn indeed ! if Chriftians could 
Not now lament, the Rocks aud Mountains would. 
The melting Heavens whofe Influences fteep 
The ftubborn ftone, would teach us now to weep. 
The blood bedewed Earth doth blujh to fee 
This horrid Maffacre^ and (hall not wee f 
Sure (bould wee not, wee had lefs fenf then Thofe 
Rebels the firft fomentors of thefe Woes. 
Who then can ceaf from Tears or Mourning, when 

The 



98 



The beft of Kings fall's by the worft of Men ? 
Dire Regtcifm ! which to define, or fpel 
Would conjure Horror in an Infidel: 
'Twould Civilize z,favage Breft and dint 
Melting imprefTion in a heart of flint 

And is there no Refpedl ? muft Scepters have 
The fate of Sheep-hooks a»d the felf-fame grave ? 
Could the bright eie of Heaven the glorious Sun, 
Seee Roial ftreams like common gutturs run. 
And not withdraw his glimmering beams, and bee 
Himfelf clo/e Mourner at this Ohfequie f 
And now poor Britain^ fince fliee hoth loft lojujl^ 
So goody fo great a Prince^ Repent's in dujl 
And ajhes, threatning to Convert and turn 
Her towers in flames, as torches to His Urn \ 
Whiles all her glories too, wax wan» and pale 
Frighted and difcompofed in the Fall 
Of Charls the greats whofe Tragedie doth portend 
Earth's diffolution^ and the world's juft end. 



/2 On 
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On the Martyrdom of Charls the 

Firft, late King of great Brittain, &c. 

A Ngels for Pens Un-Imp your Heavenly Wings, 
-^^To Epitaph the beft of Earthly Kings; 
Man's unfled^d fancies flie too low a pitch 
To reach 2,fubje£l iofublime, fo rich. 
For Ink, take Amber from the weeping Stars, 
That your bleft art may Diamond the skars. 
Which Snake-fed-envie eat's into the ftorie 
Of Him that was the Crown of England^ s glorie. 
And if you deign to undergo this task, 
Hee (hall bee foremoft in the Royal Mask 
Of all King'Martyrs, nor, though Fate hath thus 
Untimely fnatch't us from Him, Him from us. 
Will anie of His Vaflals here difdain 
To ftoop and bear up His viflorious Train, 
Who fell both for the Church, and People's good 
Sealing great Brittairis Charter with his Blood. 

A peni- 
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A Penitential Ode for the Death 
Of King Charls- 

QTaie ! ftaie (good People) ftint the Hue and Crie I 
Seek you the Murderer? 'Tis Murderous /. 

Saie not five Earls 

Murder'd King C H A R L S, 
Nor that one Signal Lord 
(Villain upon Record :) 
Saie not the Commons^ nor the Arntie^ 
Citie^ nor Judges ; onely / did harm yee : 

To flop the Hue and Crie, 

It is confeft', 'Twas onely Murderous /. 

Whom feek yee ? was my Savtor^s Queftion, when 
The Traitor Judas with his band of Men 
Did feek his Blood : 
Who ne're withftood, 
But Anfwer'd, / am Hee ! 
Th' Innocent, from all evil free. 
But / (Blood-guiltie /) alas ! 

/3 Am 
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Am both the Traitor and the Barabbas ! 
To ftop your Hue and Crie, 
It is confeft', 'Twas onely murderous /. 

My Luft the Judas was^ which led the Rout 
Of my un-bridled Paflions, to finde out, 
And Crucifie 
His MajeJHe 
My Wrath and Malice too, 
Confpir'd Him to undo : 
Yet muft Barabbas^ Bloodie / 
Acquitted fland, and my Dear Saveraign die. 
But ftop the Hue and Crie, 
'Tis ftill confeft', 'tis onely Murderous /. 

Though Pontius Brad/haw did in Judgment fit, 
And Cook drefs Hel-bred Sophiftrie with Wit, 
To drain the Blood, 
0{CHARLS\ii^Good: 
And ftrike the Royal Heart, 
Not by Evidence but Art : 
Thefe were but Fire and Wood! but who did bring ? 
Or wher's the Lamb for a Burnt-Offering t 
Let ev'rie Penitent Loialiji now Crie, 
^Twasjinful England \ but moft finful I ! 

ON 
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0;^ /^^ Barbarous Decollation of 
King Charls the Firft. 

T\ >rY Soul hold out with Grief, and let the brim 

Of wonted forrows fwel beyond : for Him 
Weep above Ela : for no Common ftrain 
Of fighs, will ferv to mourn our CAarle-main. 
Wee fhould weep Wonders that the World may know 
Tears have no power to mitigate our Wo. 
Stab Rebels with each verf, and let thy keen 
lamhicks (hew there's Loialtie in Spleen. 
Let all ihyjighs have tongues ^ and everie groan 
Language enough to hurl Confufion 
On thofe damn'd Traitors who have ftoln our Sun 
Away, from our unhappie Horizon, 
Now 'tis a Zeal to Curf, and imprecate 
Vengeance on them who are the general Hate 
Of Heaven^ and Earth. Tis Treafon to bee dumb 
And filence our good C H A R L S His Martyrdom. 
Wee fpoil the Glorie of our Tears if wee 

Weep 
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Weep not his Murderers to Extafie. 

W have no waie elf to magnifie our Moans 

But to noif out their blood-Jhed^ with our groans. 

But ftaie ; I've found an Antidote for Grief ; 

Our forrow's not fo defperate, but Relief 

May in fom meafure paie our lofs, though Hee 

Bee gon, which was The Graces Hierarchies 

Root of our Joie, Learning's Epitome ; 

The Soul of Goodnefs, fum of San£litie : 

Yet wee have Branches left of that great Stem 

Fit to re-wear England's left Diadem. 

Then though our Fate bee fad, yet let our Fears 

Vanifh in this : That all our jufl Arrears 

Of Grief for C H A R L' s his Death cannot bee don 

In better Paie^ then to Enthrone His SON. 



Vaticinii 
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(^^^atut May xp.tiyin. 1650 . ^yEtatit suattf . 



Au Roy de la grand Bretaigne. 

ODE. 

T^Ieux, Prote£leurs de r Innocence, 

Pounds vous encor rejifter\ 
A faire Men tojl i clatter 
Les faudres de vojlre vengeance ? 
N'aues votis pas ajfez tenti\ 
De flichir par V Impuniti 
Ces dmes pleines de Malice? 
Et fCeJl il pas bien tojl faifon 
De faire agir vojire Juftice 
Puis qtion foule attx pieds la Raifon ? 

2. le fcay bien que vojire Tonnerre, 
Gronde long temps fur les Humains, 
Auant q'uil parte de vos mains 
Pour venir foudroyer la Terre : 
Les hauts chefnes font menacez. 
Premier que d'efire terraffez 
Par les f^couceffes des tempefies\ 
Et je fcay que voflre Bontd 
Ne frappe q'ud regret nos tefles 
Des coups ^uelles ont merits. 



3. Mais 



Place this between Folio 74, 75. 
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3. Mais lots que des Perfides Ames^ 
Par leurs dejfeins audacieuXf 
On porti jufque dans les Cietix 
Les iclats des Civilles FlAmes: 
Lots que jufqtus dans les Enfers 
lis ont ejii chercJier des ferSy 
Afin d'armer Leurs Barbaries; 
Devez vous pas^ Dieux Tout-puiffans^ 
Faire choir ces Noires Furies 
Aux Prieres des Innocens? 



4, Dejia de hui£l Hyuers les Marbres 
Brifent leurs cryjlaux inconjlans. 
E'dejia huit fois le Printemps 
Rend leur verte depoutlle aux arbres : 
Depuis que ces Cceurs de Rocher, 
Qui fiont que la forme de chair^ 
Sendurcijfans dedans leurs crimes \ 
Pillent fans reflitution 
Trois Peuples, rendus les viSlimes 
De leur fanglante Ambition, 



S. Nul 
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5. Nul Sexe, Rang, tiy Privilege, 
Du Roy jufques au Labouretir, 
Nd peu d^cliner la fureur 
De leur Cruanti Sacrilege: 
Tons Aziles font violez, 
Mille beaux Palais defolez 
De leur rage portent les marques ; 
Bref, leurs Complots noirs & mAhans 
Ont lajf^ le Cifeau des Parques 
Dedans les Villes & les Champs. 



6. Leur infatiable Avarice, 
Sattacquant mefme aux Immortels, 
De la dipoutlle des Autels 
A prefque fait le del complice: 
Car d^guifant fa Lafcheti 
Sous un mafque de Piet6, 

Qui pour le fruit donne Vicorce: 
Elle enforcelle la Raifon, 
Et fous cette traitreffe amorce 
Abbreuue Vame de poifon. 



Mais 
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7- Mais c^efi en vain. Race Maudite^ 
Que^paur colorer vos dejfeins^ 
Dejfaus des vifages de Saints 
Vous caches un Caeur Hypocrite: 
Vojire Zele malicieux\ 
Deuant le Tribunal des Cieux 
Dicouure d nud fon impoJlure\ 
Cell un Flot q'uon ne peut calmer; 
C'eft un Feu, Duquel la Nature 
Ne prend plaifir qud confumer. 



8. Puijfe enfin ce Zele prophane, 
Leur faire auoir le ntefme fort 
Du GreCf quia fay a de fa mort 
Le Temple brufU de Diane ; 
Que leurs Noms demeurent fameux 
Dans la rcu:e de nos Neueux 
Parla honte de leurs Supplices) 
Et puijfe la Pojieriti^ 
Conjiderant leurs Precipices^ 
Douter fHls ont jamais eJU. 



9. Afais 
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9. Mais non: il faut que ton Hiftoire, 
Charles, Reffource de nos maux, 
Pour Chef-dcBuure de Tes Trauaux 
En iternife la Memoire: 
Cejl la volonU des Dejlins 
Quon voye unjour fur ces mutins 
Ta jujle Colere ajfouuie ; 
Et que leur Fameux ChaJHment 
Dedans le recit de Ta vie 
Trouue d jamais /on monument. 



lo. Va donCy que le Ciel Te profpere^ 
Contre ces Titans inhumainSy 
Et con/acre Tes jeunes Mains 
A vanger Le Sang de Ton Pere : 
O Roy 1 pour qui tout V Uniuers 
Fait les mefmes veux que mes Vers, 
Te fouhaittant des jours plus calmes : 
La rage de ces Aquilons 
Ne fouffle, (fuajin que Tes PALMES 
Croijfent mieux fous leurs Tourbillofts, 



De 
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De Regis Magnae Britanniae Caroli L 

in Infulam Vedlim feceffu, fub finem 

Anni MDCXLVII. 

T^Um prop^ feptenum CiviH in Marte Decembrem, 
^^^ Infula Magna, olim Pacis alumna, fubit : 
Dum petit infando Sceptri pia jura Tumuitu, 

Et ciet iratos in fua* Vota Deos : 
Impia dum tutas Carolo negat Anglia Sedes : 

Excipit Hunc parvo VeSlis * amica finu. 
Quid monftri hoc, Britonesf Sol vefter currit in ortum, 

Quaerit & Eoas Phcebus anhelus aquas ? 
Anne Thyeftaeam nova monftra aequantia coenam 

Ipfe fugit, radiis ut nocitura fuis ? 
Scilicet, & retr6 hinc vobis patet omnia ferri, 

VeftrAque in adverfas currere fata vices. 
Definite infenfos moniti jam temnere Divos ; 

Sin minis, aetemd nofte cavete tegi. 

* AUufio ad nomen Angl. Votes. * Tunc enim putabatur Regis fecuritati inidgi- 
latura, & ab ejus partibus ftatura. 

Ad 



no 



Ad Eundem. 

Poftquam S. M. adfuiffet in Infulae 
Vedlis Conventtls tempore, fub 

finem Anni MDCXL VIII. 

TTAud aliter laeto Phoebum poft nubila fpeftat 

Lumine jam longo quaffa carina Noto : 
Quim me nunc Sacrae juvat ofcula, Carole, dextrae 

Figere ; qu^m vultus poffe videre tuos. 
O Rex ! Venturis Pia quem Patientia feclis 

Commendat, Patrice prodit & effe Patrem, 
Nunc quofcunque volet neftat Fortuna labores, 

Sors mihi, Te vifo, nulla nocere poteft. 




Upon 



III 



Upon His Maiesties Arrival 
at the Ifle of Wight 

T Et Turkic boaft of Empire ; France of Law ; 

Venice of Site ; Gold, India ; Water ^ Spaw. 
Trade and Religions^ London, Amfterdam ; 
Of Greatnefs Florence ; or the Tartar Cam. 
All thefe concenter in one fpot, one fpan, 
The Ifle of Wight, and Charls the He of Man. 
A Man whofe mind's above the Turkijh Creft, 
A King who make's good Laws, and keep's them beft : 
A Prince who like to well-built Venice ftand's, 
In mid'ft of Waters, yet in fight of Lands : 
Whofe Roial Bread's an India, where's a Mint 
Of Golden thoughts ; bafe ones were ne're coin'd in't. 
Whofe Gift (as waters have a fame) can heal 
TYiL Evily Oh would it might the Common-weal I 
Hee trade's not in Religions ; yet own's one 
Profeft by mod, Praftis'd by Him, or none. 
Fortunate IJU! to thee ill fortune bring's 
If not the Greatejiy yet the Bejl of Kings, 
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Vaticinii Votivi PalcBnwnis Coronis. 

T TEr reditt, fpirdnfque Pater per cunfta vigorem 

Cynthiusy obliquum jam pen^ retrogradus orbem 
Exegit ; vicibiifque fuis nova penfa revolvens 
Difpulit h Coelo nimbos, Terrdque fugavit 
Squallentes Hyemis vultus, Auftr6fque furentes : ' 
Ex qu6 jam meliore olim concepta PALiEMON 
Spe fua vota fovens, animo tua fata recurrit, 
Gens Britonum malefanay & te miratur in illis 
Non periiffe malis, & adhuc fpirantia vitae 
Signa dare, ac propriis nondum occubuiffe ruinis. 
Jam propfe bis fenas variis erroribus a£lam 
Latonam peragrifle Domos ftellantis Olympi, 
Flora redux, Floraeque fuis Philomela querelis 
Indivifa comes, torpenti nunciat Anglo: 
Ex quo, Fatorum non fat ben^ confcius, oris 
Tunc difcedenti Batavilm Tibi Vota Pal^emon 
Carole jufta dedit : fed quamvls juftia, fupremo 

Res 
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Res aliter tunc vifa Jovi qui fata gubemat. 
Quippe aufis nimijim laxas immiiit habenas 
Criminibus, totdmque dedit cumulare furorum 
Menfuram Sceleri, Vindi£la ut grandior aequas 
Indicet pcenas Titanum crimine lapjis. 
Sic vifum eft : ut qua nimid torpedine damni 
Confcia Plebs fuerat proprii, mutabile vulgus 
(Sed nimis heu ! fer6 tandem 1) fua fata doleret : 
Sic vifum eft fuperis : majori ut Carolus aftris 
Infereret radio caput immortale corufcans ; 
Quadruplidque inter divos fulgente Corond 
Martyrii s^temam /aero in Diadcfnate palntam 
Nefteret, & veros ferret de Morte Triumphos. 
Sic vifum eft : ut Tu cui yus VirtH/que fecundum 
Q,kSiO\X.jamfpes nojtra^ Locum Titulimque dedfire, 
Herculeos primd tentans cum pube LaboreSy 
Dignus Avis &. Patrcy Tuis fcelerata Triumphis 
Colla Rebellantum calcares, Juftdque tandem 
Supplicia inferres vindex Titanibus ijiis ; 
Quorum aufis everfa jacent Tria Regna : prophano 
Quae aggreffi (ceu TJieffalicis quum dextra Giganiunt 
Montibus avulfum fubftravit Pelion Offa) 

Confilio 
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Confilio junxifle (imul ; Sacnimque Cacumen 
Scandere in his Sceptri * violatd Pace Britannia 
Et Regum Div^mque \vcA radice revulfas 
Evertiffe DomoSy atque altitonantis Olympi 
Derififfe minas, complfiffe & caedibus Orbem 
Pacis amatorem^ Padfque infignia * Sacris 
Geftantem in Titulis. Ah ! Quis nam talia fando 
Temperet d lacrymis f Sed Tu qui fata gubemas, 
Summe Pater, renimque gyris moderamine jufto 
Ac fapiente praees, quondam haec verfurus in ufum 
Permittis meliorem : atrox fua poena fequetur 
Aufa nefanda, olim & feros vindi6la nepotes 
Abjurare Patnim deteftarfque docebit 
Nomen, & aeternis viventia crimina chartis. 

Talia, fed volvens animo majora, Pal^emon 
Verba, animi teftes, moeflas ad Tamejis oras, 
Triftior ipfe ciens (nam tunc in Tamejis oris 
Luftus eum tenuit, poflquam Te Carole, nobis 
Eripuit violenta manus, CaeI6que locavit) 
Cantabat Sed quis valeat cantare dolendo ? 

* In binis e& de re conciliis habitis, Uxbridg. & Weftttion. * Beati PacificL 

Ddmque 
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Diimque filent Nymphm attonitae ? vel arundine moU 

Ceu cantus imitata Syrinx pecciffe veretur ; 

Hifpidus obfcuro latitat dum Glaucus in antro 

Fata gemens Britonum : dum fparfae hinc indfe Napecs 

In fontes oculos vertunt, Dryadiimque choreae 

In curfus incompofitos, & Panis amores 

In luftus abeunt ; dum Nereiis ipfe Tridentem 

ExcufTum cecidifTe timet ; dum ftagna profundis 

Pen^ refufa vadis Divifos orbe Britannos 

Concutiunt, mersimque videt fub pondere Gentem 

Quant magi dilexit terris ille omnibus unam. 

Talia quis valeat calamos inflare videndo ? 

Quis lacrymas cohibere ? iftas linque erg6 PALiEMON 

Et Batavilm citus adnando te transfer in oras. 

Hie & enim amifli radians ut Imago Parentis 

Carolus alter adeft, cujus fpes Gloria noftras 

Eriget exoriens, Tempeftatumque furentes 

Difpellet nimbos, & reddet gaudia Coelo 

Atque folo Britonum^ poftquam fatls ira Deorum 

Saevierit, DextrAque Jovis jam frafta revellent 

Peftora vindiftam minitantes fontibus ignes. 

Htc erit & votis locus amplior, htc & Apollo 

Agna- 
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Agnataeque novem, tranquilly Pace fruuntur, 
Litora tuta filent illic. . Diimque ora tueri 
Principis & facro dabitur Tibi lumine vultds 
Poffe frui tandem meliores fiftula cantus 
Exeret, & calamos inflabunt vota, PALiEMON, 
Tunc mag^ certa tuos ; feu fe fe accingere Marti 
lUe paret, l3es6sque Patris cum fanguine manes 
Luftrare, ac, Umbris offerre piacula Tantis : 
Seu Pedibus proftrata ferox Audacia, Sacrum 
Porrigat, lUiiifque legat Clententia, Olivam, 
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Ad Anglos jam novennali Bello 
Civili inter fe difsidentes. 

FAPAINEXIX. 

'nr^Ertia ter jam diffidiis Civilibus asftas 

Exarfit, nee Hydrops fpoHis difcordia veftris 
Infanam propfe rupta fitim fatiare valebit, 
O Britones I certfe vos infelicia TrojcB 
Fata manent, decimum fi tandem infanus in annum 
Vos furor hie rapiat, nee faevo pareere ferro 
Pcuns amor^ Divimque metus^ ReSlique cupido 
Edoeeant, propriae metam & pofuiffe ruinae. 

Una medela tuis fupereft tantiim, Anglia, damnis : 
Da Regi Sua Jura Pio, da Jujla Parenti. 
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